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The seasons. 



SPRING. 1728. 

'^ £t nunc omnis ager, nunc omnis parturit arbos, 
** Nunc frondenc fylvx, nunc formofiffimus annus." 

ViRG. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjefl propofed. Infcribcd to the Countefs of 
Hertford. The Seafon is defcribed as it affe6ts the 
various parts of Nature, afcending from the lower to 
the higl^er; with digreilions arifing from the fubje£t. 
Its influence on inanimate matter, on vegetables, on 
brute animals, and, la((, on man ; concluding with a 
difluaiive from the wild and irregular paffion of love, 
oppoTed to that of a pure and happy kind. 

GOME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefs, come. 
And from the bofom of yon dropping cloud. 
While mufic wakes around, veil'd in a ihower 
Of fhadowing rofes, on our plains defcend. 
■ O Hertford, fitted or to fhine in courts 5 

With unaffefted grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In foft affemblage, liften to my fong, 
Which thy own Sfeafon paints ; when Nature all 
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4 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. i 

And fye wjierc furly Winter p^es oflF, 
Far to the north, and ^alls his ruffian blafts : 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The ihatter'd forcft, and the ravaged vale 5 
While fbfter gales fucceed, at whofe kind touch, i 
Diffglving fnows in livid torrents loft. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the (kvi 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirmed. 
And Winter oft at ever refumes the breeze, 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving fleets 2 
Deform the day delightlefs : fo that fcarce 
The bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 
To fljake the founding marfh ; or from the fhore 
The plovers when to fcatter o'er the heath. 
And fing their wild notes to the liftening wafte. 2 

At laft from Aries rolls the bounteous fun/ 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expanfive atmofphere is cramp'd with cold j 
But, full of life and vivifying foul. 
Lifts the light clouds fublime, and fpreads them tliin^ 
Fleecy and white, o'er all-furrounding heaven* 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfln'd. 
Unbinding earthy the moving foftnefs ftrays. 
Joyous, th' impatient huibandman perceives 
Kelenting Nature, and his lufty fteers 3 

Drives from their flails, to where the well-us'd plougl 
Lies in the furrow^ loofen'd from the froft. 
There, unrefufing, to the hamefs'd yoke 
They lend their ihoulder, smd begin their toil, 
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SPRING. 5 

Ghear'd by the (imple fong and foaring laj4c. 40 

Meanwhile incumbent o*er the ikining fhare 
The mafter leans, remores th' obilru6ling clay> 
Winds the whofe vrork, and fidelong lays the glebe. 

White through the neighbouring field the fower ftalks. 
With meafur'd ftep ; and liberal throws the grain 45 
Into the faithful bofom of the ground : 
The harrow follows haHh, and ihuts the fcene. 

Be gracious. Heaven 1 for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye foftering bieeses, blow ! 
Ye foftening dews, ye tender (howers, defcend ! 50 
And temper all, thou world-reviving fun. 
Into the perfe^ year ! Nor ye viho live 
In luxury and eafe, in pomp and pride. 
Think thcfe loft themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as thefe the rtirai Maro fung 5 s 

To wide-imperial Rome, in the fiiU height 
Of elegance and tafte, by Greece refined. 
In ancient times, the facred plough employed 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind : 
And fome, with whom compared your infeft-tribes 60 
Are but the beings of a fummer's day. 
Have held the fcale of empire, rul'd the ftorm 
Of mighty war; then, with unwearied liand, 
DifdainiBg little delicacies, feiz'd 
The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 65 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough ; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 
Let Aufumn fpread his treafures to the fun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the Tea, 
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6 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Far through his azure turbulent domain. 
Your empire owns^ and from a thoufand fhores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
Su with fuperior boon may your rich foil, 
Exuberant, Nature's better bleffings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe. 
And be th' exhauftlefs granary of a world ! 

Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative fun 
His force deep-darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, fets the fteaming Power 
At large, to wander o'er the vemant earth. 
In various hues 5 but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou frailing Nature's univerfal robe I 
United light and Ihade I where the fight dwells 
With growing ftrength, and ever-new delight. 

From the moift meadow to the wither'd hill, 
T,ed by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And fwells, and deepens, to the cherilh'd eye. 
The hav^thorn whitens j and the juicy groves 
Put fortR' their buds, unfolding by degrees. 
Till the whole leafy foreft (lands dilplay'd. 
In full luxuriance to the fighing gales $ 
Where the deer ruftle through the tviining brake. 
And the birds fing conceal'd. At once array 'd 
In all the colours of the flufhihg year. 
By Nature's fwift and (ecret-working hand, 
The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
"""'*^ laviih fragrance ; while the promis'd fruit 
a little embryo, unperceivM, 
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SPRING. 7 

Wdiin its erimfbn folds. Now from the town io« 
Buried in fmoke, and deep, and noifome damps y 
- Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fieldS| 
When fieihnefs breathes, and'daih the trembling drops 
From the bent bufh, as through the verdant maze 
Of i^veet-briar hedges I purfue my walk ; 105 

Or tafte the fmell of dairy ; or afccnd 
Some eminence, Augufta, in thy plains, 
^ And ice the country, far di£Fus'd around, 
One boundlcfs blufh, one white-empurpled (hower 
Of mingled blojBToms ; where the raptur'd eye t to 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
The fair profufion, yellow Autumn fpies. 

If, brulhM from Ruflian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rife not, and fcatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew $ or, dry- blowing, breathe 115 
Untimely froft 5 before whofe baleful blaft 
The full-blown Spring through all her foliage Ihrinks, 
Joylefs and dead, a wide-deje6);ed waflc- 
For oft, engender'd by the hazy norths 
Myriads on myriads, i^eft armies waft 120 

Keen in the poifon'd breeze j and wafteful eat. 
Through buds and bark, into the blacken'd core. 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The facred fons of vengeance ; on whofe courfe 
Corrofive famine waits, and kills the year. 125 

To check this plague the Ikilful farmer chaff. 
And blazing ftiaw, before his orchard bums j 
Till, all involved in fmoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny fuffocated falh : 
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f THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Or fcattcTi o*er tlie blooms the pungent duft 
Of pepper, fatal to (he frody tribe : 
Or, when th' envenomed leaf bf gins to curl. 
With ^riokled water drowns tliem in their ndl| 
l^QTf while they pick, them up with bufy bill. 
The Uttle trooping birds unwifely fcanes. 

Be patienti fwains ; theic cruel* feemtBg winds 
Blow nor in vain- Far hence they keep reprds'd 
Thofc deepening clouds on clouds » fuicharg'd with nir 
That, o'er the vaft Atlantic hither borite. 
In endkfs train, would quench the fummer-bbzij^ 
And I chcarlefs, droi^Ti the crude UBiipcned yt^z* 

The nortb^caB: rp^tvds hi.^ r^ge i he now flint } 
Within hit Iron cavr, th* eirwfYy«= fou*h 
Warms the wide ^r* and o cr the void of heaven { 
Bfi9the« the hig clouds with vernal Jhow«s djilc 
At itrft a dulky svitarh they feem to rife, 
Scuf ce ftaiuing aether i bat by fwift degrees, 
In hcap5 on heaps, the doubling vapour fnils 
Along the loaded flty, and mingling deep 
$iU on th* horizoR round a fettled gloom : 
Not Inch as wintcry-ftorms on monalt Hieii, 
Oppretling life ; but lo^tly, gentlej kind. 
And full of every hope and every joy, 
The wi ft of Nature. Gradual finks the breeze 
Into a peife£t calm ; that not a breath 
I* heaTtt to quivei' throiigh the cloimg wood&, 
Or ruWing tuiii the oiany twrnkliug leaves 
Of afpm tsU* Th' uncurlhig floods, diirus*d 
^rtaddij Jjsat-4tri»iJgli 4&AuiIv f bpfe 




SPRING. 9 

Foi]getful of their oourre. 'Ti« filcnce all, 160 

And pleafing expcfbitioii. Herds and flocka 

Drop the dry fprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The falling verdure. Hufh'd in (hort fufpenfc, 

The plumy people ftreak their wings with oil. 

To throw the lucict moiihire trickling oflf; 165 

And wait th' approaching fign to ftrike, at once, 

Into the general choir. Er'n mountain?, vales. 

And forefts feem, impatient, to demand 

The promised fweetnefs. Man fuperior walks 

Amid the glad creation, mufing praife, i -o 

And looking lively gratitude. At laft, 

The clouds con%n their treafures to the fields ; 

And, foftly fhalcing on the dimpled pool 

Preluiive drops, let all jtheir moifture flow. 

In large effufion, o'er the freflicn'd world- 175 

The ftealing fhower is fcarce to patter heard. 

By fuch as wander through the foreft walks. 

Beneath th' umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the ihade, while Heaven dcfccnds 

In univerfal bounty, ' (bedding herbs, i So 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap ? 

Swift fancy fir'd anticipates* their growth 5 

And, while the milky nutriment diftils. 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the fiill-diftended clouds XS5 

Indulge their genial (lores, and well-ihower'd earth 
Is dcep-enrich'd with vegetable life ; 
Till, in the weflem Iky, the downward fun 
Looks out, eflulgent, from amid the fluili 
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10 T H O M S O N'S P O B M S. 

Of broken clouds^ gay-ihifting to hk beam* 19 

The rapid radiance inftantaneous (hikes • ■ 

Th* illumined mountain^ through the foreft ftreamty 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mifty 
Far fmoaking o'er th* interminable plaih> 
In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 19 

Moiil, bright) and green^ the landlkip laughs around 
Full fwell the woodsy their very rnudc wakes, 
MixM in wild concert with the warbling brooks 
Increased, the diflaut bleatings of the hills, 
And hollow lows refponfive from the vales, t< 

Whence blending all the fweetenM zephyr fprings. 
Mean time refradked from yon eaflem cloudy 
Bellriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 
Shoots up immenie j and every hue unfolds. 
In fair proportion running from the red, i( 

To where the violet fades into the iky. 
Here, awful Newton, the difTolving clouds 
Form, fronting on the fun, thy ihowery piifin $ 
And to the fage-inftru£led eye unfold 
The various twine of light, by thee difclos'd 1: 

From the white mingling maze. Not fo the boy ; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend. 
Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 
To catch the falling glory ; but amaz'd 
Beholds th* amufive arch before him fly, 2: 

Then vanifli quite away. Still night fucceeds, 
A foften'd (hade, and faturated eaith 
Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light, 
RaisM through ten thoufand diflfercnt plaftick tubes, 

T 
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iTk halmj treafures of the former day. 2 20 

Then ipring the living herbs, profufely wild, 
Qs^ J O'er all die deep-green earth, beyond the power 
I Of botanifts to number up their tribes : 
I Wbedier he ftcals along the lonely dale, 
i^Jlsiilent fearch; or through the foreft, rank 225 

iid.f'Widi what the dull incurious weeds account, 

I Bnrfts his blind way ; or climbs the mountain rock, 
I Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 230 
Innuroerous mix'd them with the nurdng mold. 
The moiilening current, and proL'fic rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce. 
With vifion pure, into thefe fecret (lores, 
Of-bealth, and life, and joy ? The food of man, 23$ 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; imflefh'd in blood, 
A ftranger to the favage arts of life. 
Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, and difeafe ; 
The lord, and not the tyrant, of the world. 249 

The flrft freih dawn then wak'd the giadden'd race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor blufh'd to fee 
The fluggard fleep beneath its facred beam : 
For their light (lumbers gently fum*d away j 
And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun, 245 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the chearf ul tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the fong went round j and dance and fport, 
W'ifdom and friendly talk, fucccflivc, ftolc 
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Their hours away j while ih the rofy vale 
Love breathM his infant fighs, from anguifh free. 
And full replete witli blifs ; (ave the fwcet pain. 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious aft, nor furly deed. 
Was known among thofe happy fons of Hearen | 
For reafon and benevolence were law. 
H armoniou s N ature too look'd fmiling on. 
Clear fhone the fities, cooPd with eternal gales,' 
And balmy fpirit all. The youthful fun 
Shot his beft rays, and fli41 the gracious clouds i 
Drop'd fatnefs down ; as o'er the fwelling mead. 
The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd fecare* 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 
The glaring lion faw, his horrid heart 
Was meeken*d, and he join'd his fullen joy. t 

For mufic held the whole in perfeft peace : 
Soft figh'd the flute ; the tetider rolce was heard. 
Warbling the varied heart ; the woodlands round 
Appl vM thtir qwre ; and windft and waters flow'd 
In confonance. Such were thofe prime of days. 2 
But now thofe white unblemiih'd manners, whena 
The fabling poets took their golden age, 
. Are found no more amid thefe iron times, 
'' Thcfe dregs of life f^Now the diftemper'd mind 
Has loft that concord of harmonious powers, 2 

Which forms the foul of happinefs ; and all 
Is ofl'the poife within : the pafiions all 
Have burft their bounds ; and i-eafon, half exttnft, 
Or impotent, or elfc approving, fce« 

T 
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4irorder. Senielefs, and deform'd, zZp 

7e anger ftorms at large ; or pal^. 
It, fettles into fell revenge. 
f withers at another's joy, 
:s that excellence it cannot reach. 
ing fear, of feeble fancies full, 185 

id unmanly, loofens every power* 
e itfelf is bittemefs of foul, 
e anguiih pining at the heart ; 
: to fordid intereil, feels no more 
}le wi(h, that never-cloy'd defire, s^ogi 

felfifh joy difdaining, feeks alone 
the dearer objeA of its flame, 
kens with extravagance ; and grief, 
mpatient, into madnefs fwells ; 
ad filence waftes the weeping hours. 295 

ind a thoufand roixt emotions more, 
er* changing views of good and ill, 
infinitely various, vex the mind 
dlefs florm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 
:ial thought, a liftlefs unconcern, 30^ 

id averting from our neighbour's good ; 
rk difgufl, and hatred, winding wiles^ 
deceit, and ruffian violence : 
extin£k each focial feeling, fell 
iefs,injiumanity pervades 305 

[jnesttic jieart. Nature difturb'd 
d, vindictive, to have chang'd her courft. 
, in old dufky time, a deluge came t 
e deep-cleft difparting oth, that arched 

The 
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The central waters round, impetuous rulh'd, 3 

With univerfal bUrft, into the gulph, 

And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fraftur'd earth 

Wide da(h*d the waves, in undulation vaft ; 

Till, from the center to the ftreaming clouds, 

A (horelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. 3 

The Seafont lince have, with feverer fway, 
Opprefs'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his wafte of fnows $ and Summer (hot 
His peftilential heats. Great Spring, befoi-e, 
Green'd all the year ; and fruits and bloflbms blufh'^ 
In focial fweetnefs, on the felf-fame bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual rcjgn*d, fave what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o*er the blue expanfe : for then nor ftorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 3: 

Sound ilept the waters ; no fulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the iky, and fcnt the lightning forth s 
While fickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs. 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fprings of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the fport, y. 

From clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward-eating change. 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finifh'd ere 'tis well begun. 

And yet the wholefome herb negle£ked dies ; 3: 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers. 
Beyond the fearch of art, 'tis copious bleft. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd, enfanguin'd man 
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r become the lion of the plain> 340 

[ worfe. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
tknt drags the bleating prey^ ne'er drunk her milk, 
i her wanning fleece : nor has the fteer, 
t whoie ftrong cheft the deadly tiger hangs, 
iBte ploughM for him. They too are temper'd high, 
iWith hunger ftung and wild neccffity, 
I Nor lodges pity in their fliaggy breaft. 
iBut Man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 
I Wth every kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 350 
[ She pours ten thoufand delicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 
Or beams that gave them birth : fhall he, fair form f 
Who wears fwcet fmiles, and looks ereft on Heaven, 
E'er ftoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 355 

And dip his tongue in gore ? The bcaft of prey, 
Blood-flainM, deferves to bleed : but you, ye flocks. 
What have ye done; ye peaceful people, what. 
To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 
In lufcious (breams, and lent us your own coat 360 
Againft the winter's cold ? And tlie plain ox. 
That harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs animal. 
In what has he offended ? he, whofe toil. 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harveft : fliall he bleed, 365 

Vnd flruggling groan beneath the cruel hands, 
Sv'n of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps. 
To fwell the riot of th* autumnal fcaft, 
^Von by his labour f Thus the feeling heart 

Would 
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Would tenderly fuggeft : but 'tit enoughs 3^ 

In this Is^te agCj ^dveaturousy to bave toucb^d 

Ligb( on tbe numbers of the Saouan fage. 

High Heaven fprbids tbe bold prefomptuouft fbraiay 

Whofe wifeft will has fijt'd us ioi a ftate 

Tbat 9iuil not yet ta pure perfe^^ rife. ^^ 

Now when the firft foul torrent of the brooks> 
Swell'd with the vernal raiasj is ebb'd away, 
And, whitening, down their mofiy*tinAur'd ftream 
Defcends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 3^ 
To tempt the trout. The weU-diHembled fly. 
The rod fine-tapesing with ebftic fpriag, 
Snatch'd from tbe hoary iised the floating line. 
And all thy (lender watry ftores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 3,8 

Convulfive, twift in agonizing folds ; 
Which, by rapacious hunger fwallow*d deep,. 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breail 
Of the weak helplefs uncomplaining wretch, 
UaFfh pain, and horror to the tender hand* 39 

When with his lively ray the potent Can 
Has pierc'd the ftreams, and rous'd the finny i^ace. 
Then, ifluing chearful, to thy fport repairs 
Chief ihould the weftem breezes curling play. 
And light o*er aether bear the ihadowy clouds* 39 

High to their fount, this day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up the brookft s 
The next, purfue their Eocky-channel'd maze, 
Down to the nYtr^ ixfc,whpip ample wa¥e 

Thei 
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little Naiads love to fport at large, 400 

1 the dubiousr point, where with the pool 
K'd the trembling (h-eam, or where it boils 
ad the ftone, or from the hollow'd bank 
ted ^ays in undulating flow, 
J throw, nice-judging, the ddufivc fly ; 405 

IS you lead It round in artful curve, 

eye attentive mark the fpringing game« 

as alwve the furface of the flood 

wanton rife, or urg'd by hunger leap, 

fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 410 

lightly toffing to the grafly bank, 
to the (helving fliore, flow-dragging fome, 

various hand proportion'd to their force. 
t too young, and eafily deceived, 
►rthlefs prey fcarce bends your pliant rod, 415 

piteous of his youth and the fliort fpace 
•18 enjoyM the vital light of Heaven, 
iifengage, and back into the ftream 
Speckled captive throw. But fliould you lure 
I his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 420 
indent trees, the monarch of the brook, 
ves you then to ply your flneft art. 
; time he, following cautious, fcans the fly ; 
oft attempts to feize it, but as oft 
iimpled ^vater fpeaks his jealous fear. 425 

ft, while haply o*er the fliaded fun 
) a doud, he defperate takes the deaths 
I fullen plunge. At once he darts along, 
-flruck, and runs out all the lengthened line : 

)L. It C t>R!UB 
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Then feeks th? fartheft ooze, the fhelteiing weedy 
The cavemM bank, his old fecwre abode $ 
And flies aloft, and flounces round the poo). 
Indignant of the guile. With yieldiflg hand. 
That feels him ftiil, yet to his furious courfe 
Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 4; 
Acrofs the ftream, exhauft his idle rage : 
Till floating broad upon his breath! efs fide^ 
And to his fate abandori'd, to the fliorc 
You gaily drag your unrefifting prize. 
1 Thus pafs the temperate hours : but when the fun 
Shakes from his nopn-day throne the fcattering cloud; 
Ev'n fhooting iiftlefs languor through the deeps ; 
Then feek the bank where flowering elders crowd, 
I Where fcatter'd wild the lily o( the vale 
I Its balmy eflence breathes, where cowflips hang 4^ 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk. 
With all the lowly children of the fhade r 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon fjpreading afli, 
Hung o'er the fteep ; whence, borne on liquid wing, 
The founding culver flioots ; or where the hawk, 4 
High, in the beetling clifi^, his aery builds. 
There let the claflic page thy fancy lead 
Through rural fcenes ; fuch as the Mantuan fwain 
Paints in the raatchlefs harmony of fong. 
Or catch thyfelf the landlkip, gliding fwift 4 

Athwart imagination's vivid eye : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd. 
And loft in lonely mufing, in the dream, 
Confused, of carelefs folltude, where mix 
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ifand wandering images of things, 460 

rery gufl of paiiion into peace ; 
iie fweilings of the foften'd heart, 
&en> not diflurb, the tranquil mind. 

I yon breathing profpe£^ bids the Mufe 

II her beauty forth. But who can paint 465 
:ure ? Can imagination boafV, 

gay creation, hues like hers } 

mix them with that matchlefs ikill, 

them in each other, as appears 
bud that blows ? If fancy then ■ 470 

fails beneath the pleafing talk, 
t fhali language do ? ah, where find words 
fitti Co many colours ; and whofe power, 
pproaching, may perfume my lays 
It fine oil, thofe aromatic gales, 475 

xhauflive flow continual round ? 
hough fuccefslefs^, will the toil delight. 
;n, ye virgins and ye youths, whofe hearts 
: the raptures of refining love 5 
1, Amanda, come, pride of my fong f 480- 
>y the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf I 
ch thofe downcaft eyes, fedate and fweet, 
>ks demure, that deeply pierce the foul, 
.vith the light of thoughtful reafon mix'd, 
'ely fancy and the fieeling heart » 485 

and while the rofy-fboted May 
ifhing on, tc^ether let us^tisad-- 
aing dews, and gather in their priine- 
oming flowers, to grace thy braided hairr 

C z K»5l 
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And thy loy'd bofom that improves their fweets. 490 

See where the winding vale its lavifli ftoresy 
Irriguousy fpreads. See, how the lily drinks 
The latent rill, (carce oosing through the grafs. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 
In fair profufion, decks. Long let us \yalk, 495 

Where the breeze blows from yon extended field * 
Of bloflbm'd beans. Arabia cannot boaft 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes through the fenfe, and takes the raviih*d font 
Kor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 500 

Full of frelh verdure, and unnumber'd flowers. 
The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 
M'^here, undifguis'd by mimic Art, (he fpreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 

Here their delicious talk the fervent bees, 505 

In fwarming millions, tend : around, athwart^ 
Through the foft air, the bufy nations fly, 
Cling to the bud, and, with inferted tube. 
Suck its pure clTcnce, its ethereal foul ; 
And oft, with bolder wing, they ibaring dare 510 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme growsy 
And yellow toad them with the lufcious fpoil. 

At length the finifhM garden to the view 
Its viftas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd through the verdant rodie, the hurried eye 
Diftrafted wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Of covert dofe^ where fesuxe a fpeck of day 
Falls on the lengthenM gloom, protra6led fweeps ; 
><'ow meets the bending ikyi the river now 

Dimpling 
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JDimpIing along^ the breezy raffled Uhtf 520 

The foreft darkening round, the glittering ipire^ 

Th' ethereal nionntain» and the diftant main. 

But why fo far excuHive ? when at hand. 

Along diefe bluihing borders, bright with dew, 

And in yon mingled wildemefs of flowen, 515 

JFair-handed Spring unbofoms every grace ; 

(Throws out the fnow-drop, and the crocus Erft) 

^ The daify, primrofe, violet darkly blue, 

j And polyanthus of unnumber'd dyes ; 

j The yellow wall-flower, flain'd with iron-brown j 5 jo 
And lavifh (lock that fcents the garden round : 
From the foft wing of vernal breezes ihed, 
Anemonies; auriculas, enrich'd 
With fliining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 
And full ranunculas of glowing red. 535 

Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks ; from family diffus'd 
To family, as flies the fether-duft. 
The varied colours run } and, while they inak 
On the charm'd eye, th' exulting flonft marks, 54^ 
With fecret pride, the wonders of his hand. 
1^0 gradual bloom is wanting ; from the bud, 
Firft-bom of Spring, to Summer's muiky tribes : 
Nor hyacinths, of pureit virgin white. 
Low-bent, and bluihing inward ; nor jonquils, 54s 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Narciflus fair. 
As o*er the fabled fountain hanging flill ; 
Kor broad carnations, nor gay-fpotted pinks ; 
Nor, ihower'd from every bufh, the damalk-coC^, 

C 3 \\»SNXOX"t. 
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Infinite numbtrs, delicacies, finellS} 550 

With hues on hues exprttffion cannot paint. 
The broetb of Natoce, and her endlefs bloom* 

Hail, Source of Being ! Umverfal Soul 
Of heaven and earth! Eflential Prefence, haill 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my thoughts, 555 
Continual, climb ; who, with a mafler-hand. 
Haft the great whole into perfeftion touch'd. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Di-aw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 560 

By Thee difpos'd into congenial foils. 
Stands each' attra£^ive plant, and fucks, and fwells 
The juicy tide ; a twining mafs of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal fun awakes 
The torpid fap, detruded to the root 565 

By wintery winds ; that Kiow in fluent dance. 
And lively fermentation, mounting, fpreads 
AH this innumerous-colour'd fcene of things. 

As rifing from the vegetable world 
My theme afcends, with equal wing afcend, 570 

!My panting Mufe ; and hark, how loud the woods 
f livite you forth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend me your fong, ye nightingales ! ohf pour 
'I he mazy-i-unning foul of melody 
Into my varied verfe ! while I deduce, 575 ■ 

From the firft note the hollow cuckoo fings, 
The fymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the Paffum of the groves. 

When nrft the foul of love is fcnt abroad. 

Warm 
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Wann through the yital air» aivd on the heirt ^fo 

Harmonious feizes^. die gay troops begin. 
In gallant thought to plume the painted wiogy 
And try again the long«>fo{gotten ftrain. 
At firft faint-warblcd. But no fooner growt 
The foft infiiiion preralent and wide, 5^5 

Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflowi 
In mufic unconfin'd. Up^fprings the larky | 
Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the mfflenger of mom ;S 
Ere yet the fhadows fly, he mounted fings \ 

Amid the dawning clouds, and from dieir haunts \ $9^ 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every cofCe \ 

Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and buih 
Bending with dewy moifttire, o'er the heads 
Of the coy quirifters that lodge within. 
Are prodigal of harmony. Thethrufli 595 

And wood-lark^ o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superior heard, run through the fwecteft length 
Of notes ; when liftening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purpofes, in thought 
Elate, to make her night excel their day. 600 

The black-bird whiftles from the thorny brake ; ( 
The mellow bullfinch aniwers from the grove : ) 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze | 
Pour'd out profufely, filent. Join'd to thefe 
Innumerous fongfters, in the frefhening fiiade 605 

Of ncw-fprung leaves, their modulations mix 
-^-JVJgllifluousT- -The jay, theT-ook, thedfaw. 
And each harfli pipe, difcordant heard alone. 
Aid the full concert : while the ftock-dove bregLtlw^ 

C 4. K\sv^- 
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A melancholy mumaur through tfie whole, 6 to 

*Tis love creates their melody, and all 

. This wafte of mufic is the voice of love i 
Thft ev'rito birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the glc^y kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 615 

Can di6late, and in courtihip to their mates 
Pour forth their little fouls. Firft, wide around^ 

' With diftant awe, in airy rings they rove, 
Endeavouring hy a thoufand tricks to cdtch 
The cunning, confcious, half-averted glance 6ao> 

Of their regardlefs charmer. ShouUl ihe feem 
Softening the leaH approvance to bp^ow^ 
Their colours bumilh, and, by hope infpir'd'. 
They brifk advance ; then, on a fudden ftrucki 
Retire difordcr'd ; then again approach ; 615 

In fond rotation fpread the ipotted wingi 
And fhivcr every feather with defire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hafle away, all as their fancy leads, 
Pleafure, or food, or fccret fafety prompts ; 630- 

That Nature's great command may be obcy*d : 
Nor all the fwcet fcnfations they perceive 
Indulged in vain. Some to the holly-hedge 
Ncflliiig repair, and to the thicket fome^ 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 635 

Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tree 
Oifcrs its kind concealment to a few. 
Their food its infcCls, and its mofs their nefts. 
Others apart far in the graiTy dale. 

Or 
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Or roughening wafte, their humble texture wearct 640 

But mod in woodland ibiitiides delight* 

In unftequented gloom*, or ihaggy bsinluy 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brooky 

Wbofe murmurs foothe them all the live*long day. 

When by kind duty fixM. Among the roots 645 

Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive, ftream. 

They frame the firft foundation of their domes ; 

Dry fprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 

And boujid with clay together. Now *tis nought 

But refllefs hurry through the bufy air, 650 

Beat by unnumber*4 wings. ' The fwallow fwecps 

The ilimy pool, to build his hanging houfe 

Intent. And often; from the carekfs back 

Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobferv'd, 65^ 

Steal from the bam a ibraw : till Toft and warm, 

Clean, and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam ailiduous fits. 
Not to be tempted from her tender taik^ 
Or by fliarp hunger, or by fmooth delight, 660 

Though the whole loofen'd Spring around her blows. 
Her fympathizing lover takes his ftand 
High on th* opponent bank, and ceafelefs fings 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplies 
Her ^lace a moment, while ihe fudden flits 66^ 

To pick the fcanty meal. Th* appointed time 
With pious toil fulfil*d, the callow young, 
Warm*d and expanded into perfeft L'fe, 
Their brittle bondage break, and come ta light. 
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A helpiefs family, demanding food 6)0 

With conftant clamour : O what poflions then. 

What melting fentiraents of kindJy care. 

On the new parents ieize ! Away iliey fly 

Afie£Honate, and undcfiring bear 

The moft delicious morfel to their young ; 675 

Which equally diibibuted, again 

The fearch begins. Ev*n fo a gentle pair, 

By fortune funk, but formM of generous mold. 

And charm'd with cares be3rond the vulgar breaft. 

In fome lone cot amid the diftant woods, 680 

Suftain'd alone by providential Heaven, 

Oft, as they weeping eye th$;uLia.f|li$.lFalQ, 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. 

Nor toil alone they fconi : exalting love. 
By the great Father of the Spring infpir'd, 685 

Gives inftant courage to the ftarful race. 
And to the finale art. With ftealthy wing. 
Should fome rude foot their woody haunts moleft. 
Amid a neighbouring buih they filent drop, 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 699 

Th' unfeeling fchooUboy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering fwain, the white- wing'd plover wheels 
Her founding flight, and then dire£Uy on 
In long excuriion fldms the level lawn. 
To tempt him from her neft. The wild-duck, hence. 
O'er the rough mofs, and o'er the tracklefs wafte 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud ! to lead 
The hot purAiing fpaniel far aflray. 

Be not the Mufe afham'd, here to bemoan 

Her 
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Her brothers of the grove, by tyraot nm 700 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrcrar cage 

From libehy confin'd, and boundlefs air. 

Dull are the prettj llavesy their plumage dull^ 

Kagged, and all ks brightening luftre loft ; 

Nor is that fprightly wildnefs in their notes, 705 

Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech, 

O then, ye friends of love and love-taught fong. 

Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear; 

If on your bo(bm innocence can win> 

Mufic engage, or piety perfuade. 71O 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruinM care, too delicately framM 
To brook the harfli confinement of the cage. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' aftoniihM mother finds a vacant neft, 71^ 

By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provifion falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low-drooping, fearce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar ihade ; 
Where, all 'abandoned to- defpair, ihe fings 720 

Her forrows through the night ; and, on the bough. 
Sole-fitting, ftill at every dying f^d) 
Takes up again her lamentable ftrain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her fong, and with her wail refound. 725 

But now the feather'd youd^.^heir former bounds. 
Ardent, difdain ; and, weighing oft their wings. 
Demand. the free poiTeflion of the Iky : 
This one glad office more^ and then diflblres 
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Parental love at once, now needlefs grown* 739 

Unlaviih Wifdom never works in vain. 
*Tis on fome evening, funny, grateful, mild. 
When nought but balm is breathing through the woodtp 
With yellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 
Vilit the fpacious heavens, and look abroad 735 

On nature's common, far as they can fee. 
Or wing, their range and pafture. 0*cr the boogbt 
Dancing about, flill at the giddy verge 
Their rcfolution fails ; their pinions ftill. 
In loofe iibration flretchM, to truil the void 7^ 

Trembling refufe : till down before them fly 
The parent-guides, and chide, exh^, command^ 
Or pufh them off. The furging air receives 
Its plumy burden ; and their felf- taught wingt 
Winnow the waving element* On ground 745 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight ; 
Till, vaniih'd every fear, and every power 
Rouz'd into life and a£iion, light in air 
Th' acquitted parents fee their fearing race, 750 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 
High from the fummit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o*er the deep, fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoft * Kilda's ihore, whofe lonely race 
Kefign the fetting fun to Indian worlds, 755 

The royal eagle draws his vig(»:ous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire« 

• The far theft of the wellem iflands of Scotland. 

Now 
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>Iow Ht to raife a kingdom of their own. 

He drives tbem from his fort» the towering tat. 

For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 760 '' 

Uoftain'd he holds, while many a league to iea 

He wings his courfe, and preys in difiant ides* 

Should I my fteps turn to the rural feat. 
Whole lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high amid the boughs, 765 

In early Spring, his airy city builds. 
And ccafelefs caws amufive} there, well-pleasM* 
I might the various polity furvey 
Of the mixt houihold kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her chirping family around, 770 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock; 
Whole brcaft with ardour flames, as on he walka» 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 
. The fincly-checker*d duck, before heria diw- 
Rows garrulous, 'i'he Itately-failing fwan 775 

Gives out his fiiowy plumage to the gale ; 
And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his olier-ille. 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Loud-threatening reddens ; while the peacock Ipreads 
His every-colour'd glory to the fun. 
And fwims in radiant majefty along. 
O^er the whole homely fc^^ne, the cooing dove 
Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 
The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 785 

While thus the gentle tenants of the Ihade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
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Iiifbru6ls the fowls of heayen ; and through their breaft 

Thefe arts of love diffufes ? What, but God ? 

Infpiring God ! who boundlefs Spirit aU» 850 

And unremitting Energy, pervades, 

Adjufts, fuftains, and agitates the whole. 

He ccafelefs works alome ; and yet ahm 

Seems not to work : with fuch perfection fnun'd 

Is this complex ftupendous fcheme of things. 855 

But, though conceal'dy to every purer eye 

Th* informing Author in his works appears : 

Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcenest 

The Smiling God is fecn; while \vater, earth. 

And air, atteft his bounty; which exalts 860 

The brute creation to this finer thought. 

And annual melts their undefigning hearts 

Profufely thus in tendcmefs and joy. 

Still let my fong a nobler note aflume. 
And fing th* infufive force of Spring on Man % S6$ 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vyc 
To nife his being, and ferene his foul. 
Can he forbear to jcnn the general fmile 
Of Nature > Can fierce paffions vex his breaft, 
"Wliile every gale is peace, and every grove 870 

Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid fons of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe; 
Or only lavifh to yourfelves; awayl 
But come, ye generous minds, in whofe wide thought, 
Of all his works, creative Bounty bums 
\Vith warmelt beam ; and on your open front 

And 
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And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 

Inviting modeft Want. NorJ till invoked 

Can reftlefs goodnefs wait : your a£tive fearch ISo 

Leaves no cold wintery comer unexplor'd ; 

Like filent-working Heaven, furprizing oft 

The lonely heart with unexpe£ted good. 

For you the roving fpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad; for you the teeming clouds SS5 

Defcend in gladfome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the fun (beds his kinddt rays for you^ 

^e flower of human race 1 In thefe green days, 

Keviving Sicknefs lifts her languid head : 

Life flows afrefli j and young-cy'd Health exalts 890 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings * 

To purchafe. Pure ferenity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation ftill. S95 

By fwift degrees the love of Nature works. 

And warms the bofom ; till at laft fublim'd 

To rapture, and enthufiaflic heat. 

We feel the prcfent Deity, and tafte 

The joy of God to fee a happy world ! 900 

Thefe are the facred feelings of thy hearty 
Thy heart informed by reafon^s purer ray, 
O Lyttelton the friend ! thy pafiions thus 
And meditations vary, as at large. 
Courting the Mufe, through Hagley Park thou ftray'ftf 
Thy Britilh Temple ! There along the dale, 
With woods o'er»hung^ and ihagg'd with molfy rocks. 

Vol. I. D -^^kc.^^ 
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Whence on eich hand the gufliing \i'aten plAy» 

And down the rough caTcade white-dafliing fall* 

Orgleani'in lengthened vifta through the trees> 910 

You filent ileal ; or (it heneath the Ihade 

Of folemn oaks, that tuft the fwelling mounts 

Thrown graceful round by Nature's carelefs hand. 

And penfive liften to the various voice 

Of rural pieace: the heirds, the flocks, the birds, 915 

The hollow-whifpering breeze, the plaint of xills. 

That, purling down amid the twifted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy murmurs (hake 

On the footh*d ear. From thefe abftra6ted oft. 

You wander through the philoibphic world ; ^ca 

Where i n bright train conti nual wonders rife, 



Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conduced by hiftoric truth. 
You tread the long extent of backward time r 
Planning, with warm benevolence of mind, 915 

And honeft zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 
Britannia's weal 5 how from the venal gulph 
To raife her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning thence thy view, thefe graver thoughts 
The Mufes charm r while, with fure tafte refin'd, 93a 
You draw th* infyking breath of ancient fong j 
Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own. 
Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda fhares thy walk. 
With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
^'cars to the lover's e}'e a look of love 5 935 

And all the tumult of a guilty world. 
Toft by ungenerous paflions, (inks away. 

The 
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The tender beat is snivitted peace ; 
And as it pours hs copious treafures forthy 
It varied converfe, foftening every theme, 940 

You, frequent paufing, turn» and from her eyes^ 
Where iHedcenM fenfe, and amiable grace. 
And lively fvrcctncfe dwell, enraptur'dy drink 
That namclefs fpirit of ethereal joy, 
Unutterable happinefs ! which love, 945 

Alone, beftovvs, wnd on ^ fa*voiir^d ftw» 
Meantime you gain the height, from whofe fair brow 
The burfting profpeft fprcads immenfe around : 
And fnatchM o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 
And verdant held, and darkening heath betweeiy 95* 
And villages cmbofom'd foft in trees, 
And fpiry towns by furgxng columns mark'd 
^f houfhald fmoke,- your eye excuriive roams : 
Wide-ftretching from the Hall, in whofe kind haunt 
The Hofpitable Genius lingers ftill, 955 

To wh^re the .broken landlkip, by degrees, 
Afcending, roughens into rigid hills j 
O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 
That fkirt the blue horizon, . duflty rife. 

FlulhM by the fpirit of the genial year, 960 

Now from the virgin's cheek a freflier bloom 
Shoots, lefs and Icfs, the live carnation round; 
Her lips blufli deeper fwects; fhe breathes of youth; 
The Ihining moifture fwelis into her eyes, 
In brighter flow; her wilhing bofom heaves, 965 

With palpitations wild 5 kind tumults feize 
Her veins, and all her yielding foul is love* 
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From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear extatic power, and fick 
. With fighing languiflimeut. Ah then, yc fair! 9^0 
Be greatly cautious of your Aiding hearts : 
Dare not th' infedious iigh ; the pleading look, 
Downcaft, and low, in meek fubmiffion dreil^ 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue, 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation fmooth, 975 

Gain on your purposed will. Nor in the bower. 
Where woodbines flaunt, and rofes fhed a couch. 
While Evening draws her crimfon curtains round, 
Truft your foft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' afpiring youth beware of love, 980 

Of the fmooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-foftnefs pours. 
Then wifdom proftrate lies, and fading fame 
Diffolves in air awayi while the fond foul. 
Wrapt in gay vifions of unreal blifs, 985 

Still paints th* iliufive form ; the kindling grace | 
Th' inticing fmile j the mcdeft-feeming eye. 
Beneath whofe beauteous beanos, belying heaven^ 
Lurk fearchlefs cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And flill falfe-warbling in his cheated ear, 990 

Her lyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful fhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Ev'n prefent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while mufic flows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 995 
Amid the rofes fierce Repentance rears 
Her IJiaky crcii : a quick-returning pang 

Shoots 
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Shoots dutmgh the confcious heart ; where honour ftilly 

And great defign, againft the oppreffive load 

Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave* boo» 

But abfenty what fantaftic woes arous'dy 
Rage in each thought^ by reftlefs muiing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, *id blaft the bloom of life ? 
Negle6led fortune flies ; and Aiding fwift. 
Prone into ruin, fall hi» fcom'd affairs. xooj[ 

*Tis nought but gloom arouod : the darkened fun 
Lofes his Ught. The roiiy-bofom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines f and yon. bright arch, 
Contra£t;ed| bends into a dufky vault .^ 
All Nature fades extinfl ; and ihe alone lOio^ 

Heard, felt, and feen, poffeffes every thought^ 
Fills every fenie, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal duLnei«i tedious friends j 
And fad amid the focial bond he fits, 
Lonely, and unattentivc From his tongue 1015^ 

Th' unfinifliM period falb : wliile, borne away 
On fwelling thought, i^ wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain bofom of his diilant fair j 
And leaves the femWance of a lover, fix'd 
Jn melancholy fite, wkh head declined, 102a 

And love-dcjefted. eyes. Sudden he ftarts, 
Shook from his tender trance, and reftlefs runs 
To glimmering Ihades, and fympathetic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ftream. 
Romantic, hangs j there through the penfive dulk 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loft, 
Indulging all to love ; or on the baak 
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Thrown^ aniid drooping Iiliesy i£We}b the hemvt : 
With fighs unceafingy and the bro^ with teaus;-. . . ' 
Thus in foft angiiifh he coflfixmes the^ld^^ * '103^6^ 

Kor quits his deep retirement^ till the mooif 
Peeps through the chambers of the fleecy caft, 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours j then forth he walks^ 
Beneath the trembling languiih of Tier beam, t^JS' 

"With foften*d foul, and wooes the bird of ert 
To mingle woes with his : or M(^hile the world 

And all the fons of Care lie hufh'd in flcep, 

Aflbciates with the midnight fliadows drear ; 

And, fighJng to the lonely taper, pours 1040^ 

His idly-tortur'd heart into the page, 

Meant for the moving meffibnger of love ; 

Where rapture bums on rapture, eivery line 

With rifmg frenzy fir*d. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, deep from his- pillow flies. 104$ 

All night he tofles, nor the balmy power 

In any pofture finds ; till the grey mc»-n 

Lifts her pale lufbre on the paler wretch, 

Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 

Exhaufled Nature finkt a while to reft, '{050 

Still interrupted by diftraftcd dreams. 

That o'er the fick imagination rife. 

And in black colours paint the mimic fcene. 

Oft with th* enchantrefs of his foul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds diflrefs'd j or if retir'd 1055 

To fccret winding flower-enwoven bowers, 

Fur from the dull impcrtirtence of Man, 

luft 
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Juil as be,' credulous, his endlefs cares 
i^egins to lo(e in blind oblivious love, 
Snacch'd from her yielded handy he knows not liow, 
Through forefts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 
With defolation brown, he wanders wafle. 
In night and tempeft wrapt ; or fhrinks aghaft^ 
Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 
The turbid ftream below, and ftrivcs to reach 1065 
The farther fhore ; where fuccourlefs, and (ady 
She with extended arms his aid implores $ 
But ftrives in vain : borne by th' outrageous flood 
To diftance down, he rides the ridgy wave» 
Or whelmM beneath the boiling eddy finks. 107a 

Thefe are the charming agonies of Jove, 
.Whofcmiferf delights. But through the heart 
Should jedoufy its venom onte dlffaCc, 
*Tis then delightful mifery no more, „ _ 

But agony unmix'd, inceilant gall, XO75 

Corroding every thought, and blafting all 
Love's paradife. Ye fairy profpe^ks, theoj 
Ye beds of roks, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewel ! Ye gleamings of departed peace. 
Shine out ^oulr laft I The yellow-tinging plague 1080 
Internal vidon taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps* 
Ah, then 1 inflead of love-enliven'd cheeks. 
Of funny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks fucceed, 1085 
SuflfusM and glaring with untender fire $ 
A clouded afpedt, and a burning cheek. 
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Where the whole poifon*d foul, malignant, GtM, 

And frightens love away. Ten thoufand fears 

Invented wHd, ten thoufand frantic views * 1090 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fondnefs, eat him up ' 

With fervent anguifh, and confuming rage. : 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid^ 

Deceitful pride, and refolution frail, 1095 

Giving fialfe peace a moment. Fancy pours, 

Afrefh, her beauties on his bufy thought. 

Her firft endearments twining round the foul. 

With all the witchcraft of enfnaring love. 

Straight the -fierce ftorm involves his mind anew, 1 100 

Flames through the nerves, and boils along the veins i 

While ainxious ddubt diftrafis the tortur'd heart : • 

For ev*n the fad aiTurance of his fears 

Were eafe to what he feels* Thus the warm youth, 

Whbm Love deludes into his thorny wilds, . 1 10 j 

Through flowcry-tcmpting paths, or leads a. life 

Of fever*d rapture, or of cruel care 5 

His brighteft flames extinguifh'd all, and all 

His lively moments running down to wafle. 

Biit happy they ! the happieft af their kind I ma 
Whom gentler ftars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
*Tis not the coarfcr tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf, 1115 

AtruFiing all their paflions into love ; 
W^hcrc fiiendfliip full-exerts her foftcft power, 

Peifca 
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Perfe£l: cfteem enlivcn'd by dedre 

Inefiable, and fympathy of foul ; 

Thoaght meeting thought, and will preventing will. 

With boundlefs confidence : for nought but love 

Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 

To blcfs himfelf, from fordid parents buys 

The loathing virgin, in eternal care, ^ 1 125 

"VV ell-merited, confume his nights and days : 

Let barbarous nations, whofe inhuman love 

Is wild dclire, fierce as the funs they feel; 

Let eaftern tyrants, from the light of heaven 

Seclude their bofom-flaves, meanly poflefs'd '1130 

Of a mere, lifelefs, violated form t 

While thofe whom love cements in holy faith, 

And equal tranfport, free as Nature live, 

DifJaining fear. What is the world to them,. 

Its pomp, ita pleafuie, and its nonfenfe all 1 1x35 

Who in each, other clafp whatever fair 

High fancy forms, and laviih hearts can wiih f 

Something thaa beauty dearer, (hould they look 

Or on the mind,, or mind-illumin'd face ; 

Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love^ 1 140 

The richefl bounty of indulgent Heaven. 

Meantime a fmiling offspring rifes round. 

And mingles both their graces. By degrees^ 

The human blolfom blows ; and every day. 

Soft as it rolls along, (hews feme new charm, 1 145 

The father's l^iftre, and the mother's bloom. 

Then infant reafon grows apace, and calls 
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For the kind hand of an affiduons care. 

Delightful taflc ! to rear the tender thought^ \ 

To. teach the young idea how to iho6ty \ 1150 

To pour the freih inftrudtion o'er the mind» \ 

To breathe th' enlivening fpirit, and to fix 

The generous purpufe in the glo^ving breaft. 

Oh, fpeak the -joy ! ye, whom the fudden tear 

Surprizes often, Avhile you look around, Z155 

And nothing ftrikes your eye but fights of biifs. 

All various Nature prefling on the heart : 

An elegant fufRciency, content. 

Retirement, rural quiet, friendihip, books, 

£aie and alternate labour, ufeful life, « 1160 

Progreffive virtue, and approving Heaven. 

Thefe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love ; 

And thus their moments fly. The Seafons thus. 

As ceafelefs round a jarring world they roll. 

Still End them happy ; and confenting Spring 11 65 

Sheds her own rofy gprland on their heads t 

Till evening comes at laft, ferene and mild; 

When, after the long vernal day of life, 

Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells 

With many a proof of recollefted love, 1 170 

Together down they fink in focial fleep ; 

Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 

To fcenes where love and blifs immortal reign. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjeft propofed. Invocation. Addrefs to Mr. 
Doddingt&n. An introdu6tory reflexion on the mo- 
tion of the heavenly bodies ; whence the fuccefiion of 
the feafons. As the face of Nature in this feafon is 
almoft uniform, the progrefs of the poem is a defcrip- 
tion of a fummer's day. The dawn. . Sun-rifing« 
Hymn to the fun. Forenoon. Suimper Infefts de- 
fcribed. Hay-making. Sheep-fliearing. Noon-day. 
A woodland retreat, Groupe of herds and flocks. A 
folemn grove : how it aflfefts a contemplative mind. 
A catara6l:, and rude fcene. View of Summer in the 
torrid zone. Storm of thunder and lightning. A 
tale. The ilorm over, a ferene afternoon. Bathing. 
Hour of walking. Tranfition to the profpe6l of a 
rich well-cultivated country ; which introduces a pa- 
neg3rric on Great Britain. Sun-fet. Evening. 
Night. Summer meteors. A comet. The whole 
concluding with the praife of philofophy. 

FROM* brightening fields of aether fair difclos'd, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes. 
In pxide of yomtfa, and felt through Nature's depth ? 
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He comes attended by the fultry boitrsf 
And ever -fanning bree^usy on his way ; 5 

AVhile, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blufhful face; and earth, and" ikies, 
All-fmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me hafte into the mid-vs^ood ihade, 
Where fcarce a fun-beam wanders through the glocmi ; 
And on the dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted flream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at* large. 
And fing the glories of the circling year. 
■^ Come, Inspiration ! from thy hermit-feat, »5 

By mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare. 
From thy fix'd ferious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecftafy of foul. 29 

And thou, my youthful Mufe's early, friend, 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of naind, and tendemefs of heart; 
Genius, and wifdom ; the gay fecial fenfe. 
By decency chaftis'd j goodnefs and wit, 25 

In feldom-mteang harmony combined ; 
Unblemilh'd honour, and an aftive zeal 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man : 
O Dcddington ! attend my rural fong, 
Stoop to my theme, infpiiit every line, 30 

And teach me to deferve thy juft applaufe. 

With what an awful woild-rcvolving power 
Were fufl th' unwieldy planets launch'd along 

Th» 
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Th' illimitable void ! Thus to remain. 
Amid the flux of many thoufand yean, 35 

That oft has fwept the toiling race of men. 
And all their labonr*d monuments away, 
Firm> unremitting, matchlefs, in their courfe ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 
rAnd of the fcafons ever ftealing round, 40 

Minutely faithful : Such th' all-perfeft Hand ! 
That pois'd, impels, and rules the (leady whole. 

When now no more th' alternate Twins are flr'd. 
And Cancer reddens with the folar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 45 

And (bon, obfenrant of approaching day, 
The meck-cy'd Mom appears, mother of dews, 
At firfl faint-gleaming in the dappled eaft : 
Till far o'er aether fpreads the widening glow j 
And, firom before the luflre of her face, 50 

White break the clouds away. With quickenM ftep. 
Brown Night retires : Young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny profpeA wide. 
The dipping rock, the mountain's miily top 
Swell on the fight, and brighten with the dawn. 55 
Blue, through the duik, the fmoaking currenu ihine i 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward ; while along the foreft-gbde 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
At early paflenger. Mufic awakes 60 

The native voice of imdilTembled joy ; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arife. 
Rous'd by the cock, the foon-clad ihepherd leaves 
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Hh moffy cottage, where with Peaoe he dwells s 
<And from the etamfdedioid^ movder, drimes 
His flock, td talle't]»e vendwenf themena. 

Falfely luxurious, wiil not Man awakei 
And, fpringing from the bed of flatlet jbu^ 
The cooiy the fragrant, and tite filent iunir,, 
^•o meditation due and facred fong ? 
For is there aught in fleep can charm, the wife } 
To lie in dead oblivion, loiing half 
The fleeting moments of too ihort a life ; 
Total extinftion of th' enlighten'd foul I 
Or elfe to feyerifh vanity alive, 
WilderM, and tofling through diAemper'd djeaffls } 
Who would in fuch a gloomy ftate remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mu& 
And every bboming plcafure wait without, 
^o blefs the wildly devious morning-^walk > 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The lefl[ening cloud. 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
IIlum*d with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo j now, apparent all, 
Aflant the dc^v-bright earth, and coloured air. 
He looks in boundlefs majefly abroad ; 
And flieds the fliining day, that bumiih'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandeiing Area 
High- gleaming from afar. Prime cbearer Light ! 
Of all material beings firft, and heft ! 
Efflux divine ! Nature's refplendent robe ! 
Without whofe vefting beauty all were 'Wript 
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In undTential gloom j and thou, O Sun I 

Soul of furrounding worlds I in vrhom beft feen 95 

Shines out thy Maker ! may I (ing of thee ? 

'Tis by thy fccrct, ftrong, attra£Hve force. 
As with a cluun indifibluble bound, 
Thy fyftcm rolls entire ; from the far bourne 
Of utmoft Saturn, wheeling wide his round 100 

Of thirty years j to Mercury, whofe dilk 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye. 
Loft in the near effulgence of thy blare. 

Informer of the planetary train I 
Without whole quickening glance their cumbrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mafs, inert and dead. 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life t 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpiriti from th' unfetter'd mind. 
By thee fublimM, down to the daily race, i lO 

The mixing myriads of thy fetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo thine, '^ 

Parent of Seafons ! who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as through thy vaft domain. 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 115 

In world-rejoicing ftate, it moves fublime. 
Mean-time th' expecting nations, circled gay 
With all the various tHbes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or fend grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 1 20 
High-feen, the Seafons lead, in fprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rofy-finger*d Hours, 
The Zephyrf flootiiig look, the timely Rains^ 

0\ 
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Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews, 

And fofteh'd into joy the furly Storms* 125 

Thefe, in fucceffive turn, with laviih hand. 

Shower every beauty, every fragrance fhower. 

Herbs, flowers, and fruits ; cill, kindling at thy touch, 

From land to land. is fluih*d the vernal year. 

Nor to the furface of enliven'd earth, 130 

Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods^ 
Her liberal trefles, is thy force confin*d : 
But to the bowel'd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confefs thy mighty power* 
£tfulgent, hence the veiny marble fhines ; 135 

Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence bumifh'd War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commerce binds 
The round of nations in a golden chain. 

Th' unfruitful rock itfelf, impregn*d by thee, 140 
In dark retirement forms the lucid done* 
The lively diamond drinks thy pureft rays, 
Collefted light, compaft; that, polilhM bright, 
And^ its native luftre let abroad. 
Dares, as it fparkles on the fair-one's breaft, 145 

With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights its deepening glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, folid aether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tin£i:, 150 

The purple-flreaming amethyft is thine. 
With thy own fmile the yellow topaz bums, 
leeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 

Whea 
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When Urd {he givet it to tbc fouthem gale^ 

Than the green emerald ihows. But» all combined* 

Thick through the whitening opal play tby beams i 

Or, flying federal Arom its furface, form 

A trembling variance of revolving hues. 

As the (ite varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 160 

Aflumes a mimic life. By thee rcfin'd. 
In brighter mazes the reiucent ilream 
Plays o>r the mead. The precipice abrupt, 
Proje£ting horror on the blacken'd flood. 
Softens at thy return. The deiart joys t$5 

Wildly, through all his melancholy bounds* 
Rude ruins glitter; and the briny deep. 
Seen from fome pointed promontory^s top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmoft verge, 
Refllefs, refle£b a floating gleam. But this, 27^ 

And all the much-tranfported Mufe can fing. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe. 
Unequal fari great delated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below I 

How fhall I then attempt to iing 6f Him i 1 7$ 

Who, Light Himielf, in uncreated light 
Invefled de^p, dwells awfully retired 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whoie iifigle finile has, from the firft of time, 
FiUM, overflowing, all thofe lamps of Heaven, xSo 
That beam for ever through die boundlefs &y : 
But, ihould Jbe hide bis face, th* aflonifliM fun. 
And all tk' exciogiiiib'd ftars, would loo£»iing reel 



5^ THOMSON'S POEMS. 

Wide from their fpheres, and Chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man^ i 
Almighty Father ! filent in thy praile, 
Thy works themfclves would raife a general voice, 
Ev*n in the depth of folitary woods 
By human foot untrod j proclaim thy power. 
And to the quire celeftial Thee refound, i 

Th* eternal caufe, fupport, and end of all ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-difplay'd ; 
And to perufe its all-inftru£ting page. 
Or, haply catching infpiration thence, 
Some eafy paflage, raptur'd, to tranllate, i 

My fole delight; as through the falling glooms 
Penfive I ftray, or with the riling dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurfive foar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun^ 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 2< 

And morning fogs, that hover'd round the hills 
In party- colour'd bands j till wide unveil'd 
The face of Nature ihines, from where earth feems. 
Far- ftrctch'd around, to meet the bending fphere. 

Half in a blufli of cluftering rofes loft, k 

Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the Ihade retires { 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and carelefs rills to muie; 
While tyrant Heat, difpreading through the iky, 
"With rapid fway, his burning influence darts 2 

j'; On man, and beaft, ar.d herb, and tepid ftream. 

' Who can unpitying fee the flowery race, ^- 

^icd by the morn, their new-fluih'd bloom refign, 

Befo 
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Before the parching beam ? So fade the faify 

When fevers revel through their azure veins. 215 

But one, the lofty follower of the fun, 

Sad when he fets, fliuts up her yellow leaves^ 

Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns. 

Points her enamour'd bofom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning taik, the fwain retreats ; 

His flock before him flepping to the fold : 

While the full-u ddcrVJ mo ther lows around 

The chearful cottage, then expelling food. 

The food of innocence and health I The daw. 

The rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown ^ks 125 

That the calm vilTage in their verdant arms, 

Sheltermg, embrace, direct their lazy flight f 

Where on the mingling boughs they fit embower'd. 

All the hot noon, till cooler hours arife. 

Faint, underneath, the houfliold fowls convene; 230 

And, in a comer of the buzzing ihade. 

The houfe^g, with the vacant gr eyhou nd, lies, 

Out-ftretch*d, and flcepy. In his flumbers, one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

0*er hill and dale ; till, waken'd by the wafp, 235 

They Parting fnap. Nor (hall the Mufe difdain 

To let the little noify fummer-race 

Live in her lay, and flutter through her fong : 

Not. mean, though Ample 5 to the fun ally'd. 

From him they draw their animating fire. 240 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptil e young 
Come wing*d abroad ; by the light air upborn. 
Lighter, and full of foul. From every cVdtiV.^ 

E z ^^^ 
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d^nd fccrct corner^ where they flcpt aw*y 

The wintery dorms ; or rifmg from their tomlM» z^t 

To higher life ; by myriads, forth at once. 

Swarming they pour ; of all the vary'd hue» 

Their beauty-beaming parent cftn difclofe. 

Ten thoufand forms \ ten thoufand different tribes I 

People the bkze. To funny waters fbme 25c 

By fatal mftinft fly j where on the pool 

They, fportifve, wheel j or, failing down the ftream^ 

Are fnatch'd immediate by the quick-ey*d trout. 

Or darting falmon. Through the green- wood glade 

Some love to ftray ; there lodgM, amusM and f«d> £53 

In the frefh leaf. Luxurious, others make 

The meads their choice, and vifit every flower^ 

And every latent herb : for the fweet talk, 

To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap^ 

In what foft beds, their young yet undifGlo8*d, 16c 

Employs their tender care. Some to the houfc. 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight j 

Sip round the pail, or tafte the curdling cheefe r 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky ftream 

They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowl, a6^ 

With powerlefs wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedlefs flies the window proves 
A conftant death ; where, gloomily retir'd. 
The villain fpjder lives, cunniDg, and fierce. 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap t^ft 

Of carcafes, in eager watch he fits, 
O'erlooking all his waving fnares around. 
Near tlic dire cell the drcadiefs wanderer oft 

PafTes, 
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Paffcs, as oft the ruffian Aows hii front ; 

The prey at laft enfnar'dy he dreadful darts, 175 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line { I 

And, fixing in the wretdi his cruel fangs. 

Strikes backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing 

And fhriller found declare extreme diftrefs^ 

Aid aik the helping hofpitable hand. a 80 

Refouttds the living furface of the ground 1 
Kor undelightful is the ceafeleft hum, 
To him who mufes through the woods at noos ; 
Or drowfy fhej^ierd, as he lies reclined. 
With half »lhut eyes, beneath the floating Aade at 5 
Of willows grey, dofe-crowding o'er ^t brook. 

Gradual, from thefe w4iat nuraerout kinds defcendj 
Evading ev'n the microfcopic eye ! 
Full Nature Ax'anns with life s one wondrous mafs 
Of animals, or atoms organized, 290 

Waiting the ifital Bruub^ when Parent- Hotven 
Shall bid bis fpirit blow. "Die hoary fen. 
In putrid fteams, emits tiie living cloud 
Of peftilence. Through fubterranean cells^ 
Where fearching fun-beams fcarce can find a way, 295 
Earth animated heares. The flowery leaf 
Wants not ks foft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the fione 
Holds multitudes. But chief the foreft-boughs. 
That danoe unnurober'd to the playful breeze) 300 
The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the namelefs nations feed 
Of evanefcent inicfb* Where the pool 

£ 3 %«sA'^ 
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Stands mantled o'er with green> invi(ible» 

Amid the floating verdure miUions flray. 505 

Each h'quid too, whether it pierces. Tooths, 

Inflames, refj-eflies, or exalts the tafle. 

With Tarious forms abounds. Nor is the ibream 

Of purefl cryftal, nor the lucid air. 

Though one tranfparent vacancy it feem^ 3 10 

Void of thtir unfeen people. Thefe, cc4ceal*d 

By the kind art of forming Heaven, efcape 

The grufler eye of Man r for, if the worlds 

In worlds inclos'd fliould on bis fenfes burfl. 

From cate» ambrofiat, and the ne6barM bowl, 3 15 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night. 

When filence fleeps o'er all, be ftunn'd with noife* 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative WilHom, as if aught was form'd 
in vain, or not for admirable ends. 32.0 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwife, of whidi the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of her mind i 
As if upon^a full-proportion'd dome. 
On fwelling columns heavM, the pride of art ! 32^ 

A critic-fly, whofe feeble ray fcarce fpreads 
An inch aroun(j, with blind prefumption bold. 
Should dare to tax the ftru6lure of the whole. 
And lives the man, whofe univerfal eye 
Has iWept at once th' unbounded fcheme of things j 
Mark'd their dependance fo, and firm accord. 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That this availeth nought ? Has any fcen 

The 
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The mighty chain of beings, leiTening down 

From Infinite Perfe6b*bn to the brink 33$ 

Of dreary nothings dcfolate abyfs ! 

From which aflonifh'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 

Till then alone let zealous praife afcend, 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 

Whofe wifdon^ ihines as lovely on our minds, 34^ 

As on our fmiling eyes his fervant-fun. 

Thick in yon ilream of light, a thoufand ways. 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd. 
The quivering nations fport j till, tempeft-wing'd. 
Fierce Winter fweeps them from the face oi day. 345 
£v*n fo luxurious men, unheeding, pafs 
An idle fummer life in fortune's ihine, 
A feafon's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes 350 

Behind, and flrikes them from the book of life. 

Now fwarms the village o'er the jovial mead r 
The ruftic youth, brown with meridian toil. 
Healthful and ftrongj full as the fummcflr rofe 
Blown by prevailing funs, the ruddy maid, «- 3^5 

Half naked, fwelling on the fight, and all 
Her kindled graces, burning o'er her cheek. 
£v^n Hooping age is here ^ and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load 
Cercharg'd, amid the kind oppreffion roil, 360 

Wide flies the tedded grain ; ail in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field. 
They fpread their breathing harvefl to the fun, 

E 4 'VwfcX, 
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That throwf refrefhful rdund a inral fihtiU 

Or, as they rake the green-appcarmg ground^ 365 

And drive the duflty wave along the raeady 

The rttflct hay-cock rifes thick behind. 

In order gay. While, heard from dale to dale^ 

Waking the breeze, refounds the blended voice 

Of happy labour, love, and ibcial glee. 37* 

Or ruihing thence, in one diffusive band, 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compel'd, to where the niazy-runnmg brook 
Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high. 
And that fair fpreading in a pebbled fhore. 37 j 

Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs. 
Ere the foft fearful people to the flood 
Commit their woolly fides. And oft the Twain, 
On fome impatient feizing, huris them in : 3'So 

Emboldened then, nor heQtating more, 
Fafl^, fafl, they plunge amid the flafliing wave. 
And panting labour to the fartheft fliore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-wafli'd fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 38^ 
The trout is banifli*d by the fordid ftream 5 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
STow move the harmlefs race ; where, as they ipread 
Their fwelling trcalures to the funny ray, 
Inly dlfturb*d, and wondering what this wild 390 

Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints • 
The country fill ; and, tofs'd from rock to rock, 
IiiceiTant blcatings run around the hills. 

At 
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At laft, of fnowy white^ the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous prefs'd^ 395 

Head above head : and, rang'd in lufty rows. 
The (hepherds fit, and whet the founding fliears* 
The hou&wife waits to roll her fleecy flores. 
With all her gay-dreft maids attending round. 
Oacy chief* in gracious dignity enthn>n'd> 400 

Shines o'«r the reft, the paftoral queen, and rays 
Her fmilesy fweet-beaming, on her fhepherd-king $ 
While the glad circle round them yield their ibuls 
To feftive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 
Meantime, their joyous tafk goes on apace : 405 

Some mingling flir the melted tar, and fome, 
Deep on the new-fliom vagrant*8 heaving fide, 
To flarop his mailer's cypher ready fland ; 
Others, th' unwilling wether drag along ; 
And, glorying in his might, the flurdy boy 410 

Holds by the twifted horns th' indignant ram. 
Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft. 
By needy man, that all-depending lord. 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies 1 
What foftnefs in its melancholy face, 415 

What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 
Of horrid flaughter that is o*er you wav'd $ 
No, *tis the tender fwain's well-guidcd fliears. 
Who having now, to pay his annual care, 420 

Borrow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
W'ill fend you bounding to your hills again. 
A firaple fceae ! yet hence Britannia fees 
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Her folid grandeur rife : hence (ht commands 
Th* exalted ftores of every brighter climey 425 

The treafures of the fun without his rage : 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts. 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublimfe, and now, cv*n now^ 
Impending hangs o'er Gallia's humbled coaftj 430 

Hence rules the circling dcfep, and awes the world* 

'Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the fun 
Darts on the head dircft his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can fw-eep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all 435 

From pole to pole is undiftinguiih'd blaze. 
In vain the (ight, deje^led to the ground, 
Stoops for relief ; thence hot-afcending fteams. 
And keen refleftion pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parch'd, the cleaving fields 440 

And ilippery lawn an arid hue difclofe, 
Blaft Fancy's bloom, and wither ev'n the foul. 
Echo no more returns the chearful found 
Of (harpening fcythe : the mower finking heaps 
O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfumed | 445 
And fcarcc a chirping grafs-hopper is heard 
Through the dumb mead. Diftrefsful nature pants* 
The very ftreams look languid from afar 5 
Or, through th' unflielter'd glade, impatient fccm 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 45© 

All -conquering Heat, oh, intermit thy wrath I 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not fo fierce ! Inceflant ftill you flow. 

And 
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And ftill another fervent flood fucceedsy, , 

Pour'd on the head profufe. In vain 1 figh^ L 455 

And reftlefs turn, and look around for night; I 

Night is far cflF; and hotter hours approach. "^ 

Thrice happy he I who, on the funlefs (ide 

Of a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd, 

Beneath the whole coliedled ihade reclines : 46 c 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 

And frcfti bedewM with ever-fpouting ftreams, 

Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 

Unfatisfled and fick, tofies in noon : 

£mblem inftru6live of the virtuous man, 46 5 

Who keeps his tempered mind ferene and pure^ 

And every paffion aptly harmoniz'd, 

Amid a jarring world with vice infiam'd. 

Welcome, ye (hades ! ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 470 

Ve aihes wild, refounding o'er the deep I 
Delicious is your ihelter to the foul. 
As to the hunted hart the Tallying fpring, 
Or fhream full-flowing, that his fwelling fides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 47^ 

Cool, through the nerves, your plcafing comfort glides ; 
The heart beats glad ; the frefli-expanded eye 
And ear refiimc their watch ; the finews knit ; 
And life (hoots fwift through all the lightened limbs. 

Around th* adjoining brook, that purls along 4S0 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock. 
Now fcarcely moving through a reedy pool, 
Now ftarttng to a fudden ftream, and now 
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Gently diflpus'd into a limpid plain 5 •, 

A various groupe the herds and flocks compoTey 4S5 
Rural confusion I on the graify bank , 
Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 
Half in the flood, and, often bending, fip 
The circling fqrface. In the middle droops . 
Th^ ilrong laborious ox, of honeCt front, 4^ 

Which incQmpos*d he (bakes ; and from his fidet 
ThI troublous inie^ lalhes with his tail» 
Returning ftiU. Amid his fubje6b fafe. 
Slumbers the monarch-fwain ; his carelefs arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fuftain'd; 49$ 
Here laid his fcrip, widi wtiokfome viands 611'd i 
There, liftening every noiie, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his flumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies fatten on the herd ; 
That ilartling fcatters from the fliallow brook, 500 

In fearch of laviih ftream. Tofl^g the foam. 
They (com the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain. 
Through all the bright fcvcrity of noon ; 
While, hvm their labouring breafls, a boilow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 505 

Oft in this ieaibn too the horfe, provok'd. 
While his b^ finews full of fpirits fwell. 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood. 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field efliis'd. 
Parts on the gloomy flood, with ftcdfaft eye, 5 10 

And heart eftrang'd to fear : his nervous cheft. 
Luxuriant, and ere£l 1 the feat of flrength I 
Bears down th* oppoiing ((ream : quencblefs his thirfl $ 

He 
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He takes the river at redoubled draughts; 

And with wide noArils, fnorting, .fe jms tiie wave. 5 15 

Still let me pierce into the midnight deptfi 
Of yonder grove, of wildeft largeft growdi « 
That, forming high in air a woodland quire^ 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every ftep. 
Solemn, and flow, the fhadows blacker fall, 520 

And all is awful lifteniiig gloom around. « 

Thefe are the haunts of Meditation, thefe 
The fcenes whefe ancient bards th* infpiring breath, 
Extatic, felt ; and, from this world rethr'd, 
Convers*d with angels and immortal forms, 525 

On gracious errands bent : to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whifpers, and repeated dreams. 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favoured foul 
For future trials fated to prepare , 530 

To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His Mufe to better themes ; to foothe the pangs 
Of dying wOrth, and from the patriot's breaft 
( Backward to mingle in detefied war. 
But foremoft when engagM) to turn the death j 535 
And numberlcfs fuch offices of love 
Daily, and nightly, lealous to perform. 

Shook iudden from the bofom of the iky, 
A thoufand (hipes or glide athwart the duik> 
Or ftalk majeftk on. Deep-rous'd, I feel 540 

A facj ed terror, a fevere delight. 
Creep through my mortal frame ; and thus, methinks, 
A voice* than human more^ th' abftra^ted eas 
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Of fancy ftrikes. -" Be not of us afraid, 

*< Poor kindred man ! thy fellow-creatures, we 545 

«* From the fame Parent-Power our beings drew, 

•* The fame our Lord^ and, laws, and great purfuit. 

•* Once fome of us, like thee, through ftorroy life, 

** ToilM, tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 

** This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 550 

** Where purity and peace immingle charms. 

** Then fear not us ; but with refponfivc fong, 

** Amid thefe dim recefles, undifturb'd 

** By noify folly and difcordant vice, 

<* Of Nature fing with us, and Nature's God. 555 

** Here frequent, at the vifionary hour, 

<« When mufing midnight reigns or filent noon, 

•* Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 

** And voices chaunting from the wood-crov^Tj'd liill, 

** The deepening dale, or inmoft fylvan glade : 560 

*' A privilege bcftow'd by us, alone, 

*' On Contemplation, or the hallow*d ear 

** Of Poet, fwelling to feraphic drain." 

And art thou, • Stanley, of that facred band } 
Alas, for us too fuon ! Though raisM above 565 

The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of fadly-pleas'd remembrance, muft thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who leeks thee ftill, in many a former fcenc j 57( 

Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes, 

* A young lady, who ditd at the age of eighteen, ii 
ie year 1738. Sec her epitaph in Vol. II. 
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"Thy pleafing conv«rfe, by gay lively fenfe 
Infpir'd : where moral wifdom mildly ihoncy 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd, 
In all her fmilcs, without forbidding pride, 57^ 

But, O thou beft of parents ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger felf, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 580 

Believe the Mufe : the wintery blaft of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they fprcad. 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter funs, 
Through endlefs ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in aery virion rapt, eSe 

I ft ray, regardlefs whither ; till the found 
Of a near fall of water every fenfe 
Wakes frorii the charm of thought: fwift-lhrinking 
I check my fteps, and view the broken fcene. [back. 
Smooth to the (helving brink a copious flood 590 
Rolls fair, and {^acid ; where colledled ali» 
In one impetuous torrent, down the fteep 
It thundering (hoots, and (hakes the country round. 
At ddky an azure fheet, it ruihes broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls, 595 

ind from <he loud-re(bunding rocks below 
Dafh'd in a cloud of foam, it fends aloft 
J\. hoary mifl:, and forms a ceafelefs (hower. 
Nor can the tortur*d wave here find repofe z 
jiut, raging ftill amid the (haggy rocks, 600 

I^ow flaihes o'er the icatter'd fragments, now 
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iVflant the hollow channel rapid darts ) 
And, falling fail from gradual flope to flope. 
With wild infrafted courfe, and lefienM roar. 
It gains a fafer bed, and fteals, at laft. 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cliff, to whofe dark brow 
He clings, the fteep-afcending eagle (bars. 
With upward pinions through the flood of da 
And, giving full his bofoni to the blaze. 
Gains on the fun ; while all the tuneful race, 
Smit by afflictive noon, diforder'd droop, 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bowei 
Refponfive, force an interrupted ftrain. 
The ftock-dove only through t*ie forefl cooes. 
Mournfully hoarfc ; oft ceafing from his plaia 
Short interval of weary woe f again 
The fad idea of his murder'd mate. 
Struck from his fide by favagc fowler's guile, 
Acrofs his fancy comes ; and then refounds . 
, A louder fong of forrow through the grove. 

Befide the dewy border kt me fit. 
All in the frefhnefs of the humid air; 
There in that hollow'd rock, grotefijue ami wii 
J An ample chair mois-linM, and over head 

I . . By flowering umbrage ihaded : where the bee 

Strays diligent, and with th' cztra£ked balm 
Of fragrant woodbine loads his little thigh. 

Now, while I tafte the fweetnefs of the 4hnd 
While Nature lies around deep-lulPd in Noun; 
Now come bold Fancy^ fpread a daring flighty 
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And view the wonders of the torrid Zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! with whofe rage compar'di 
Yon blaze is feeble^ and yon ikies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright effulgent fun, 635 

Rifing direft, fwift chaoes from the Iky 
The ihort-liv'd twilight ; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce throu^ all the dazzling air-: 
He mounts his throne $ but kind before him fends, 
liTuing from out the portals of the mom, €40 

The '^general Breeze^ to mitigate his fire. 
And breathe refreihment on a fainting world. 
Great are the fcenes, with dreadful beauty crowned 
And barbarous wealdi, that fee each circling year. 
Returning funs and f double feafons pafs : 645 

Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines. 
That on the high fequator ridgy rife. 
Whence many a burfting flream auriferous plays : 
Majeftic woods, of every vigorous green, 
Stage above ilage, high waving t)*er die hills j 65a 

Or to the far horizon wide diffusM, 
A boundlefs deep immenfity of fhade. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient fong unknown. 
The noble fons of potent heat and floods 

• Which blows conftantly between the tropics from 
the eaft, or the collateral points, the north-eaft and the 
fouth-eaft : caufed by the preflure of the rarefied air on 
that before it, according to the diurnal motion of the 
fun from eaft to weft. 

\ In all climates between the tropics, the fun, as he 
paiTes and repaifes in his annual motion, is twice a-year 
vertical, which produces t\m effcdl. 

Vol, !• F ^^^^^ 
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Prone niflilng from the clouds, rear high to hearen 
Their thorny ftems, and broad around them throvr 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
UnBuraber'd fruits of keen delicious tafte 
And vital fpirit, drink amid the cliffs. 
And burning fands that bank the ihrubby vales, 6< 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain, 
. Bear me, Pomona 1 to thy citron groves j 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 66 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the fpreading tamarind that fhakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze,^ its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the maffy locuft fheds 
Quench my hot limbs j or lead mc through the maze. 
Embowering endlcfs, of the Indian fig ; 
Or, thrown at gayer cafe, on fomc fair brow. 
Let me b^Jioid, by breezy murmurs cooPd, 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their graceful fhade. 6: 

Orftretch'd amid thcfe orchards of the fun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm to dmw its frefhening wine ! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its {lender twigs 61 
Low^bending, be the full pomegranate fcom'd j 
Nor, creeping through the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble ftation dwells 
'^nboaftful worth, above fafildious pomp, 

Witne( 
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'Witnefs, thou beft An^na, thou the pride 685 

Of vegetable life, beyond whate*er 
*Xhe poets imag'd in the goMen age : 
tj^ick let me flrip thee of thy tufty coat, 
Spread thy anibrofial flores, and feaft with Jove f 

From thefe the profpefl varies. Plains immenft 69^ 
I-ie ftretch'd below, interminable meads 
And vaft favannahs, where the wandering eye^ 
iJnfixt, is in a verdant ocean loft. 
-Another Flora there, of bolder hues. 
And richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride, 695 

Plays o'er the fields, and Ihowers with fudden hand 
Exuberant fpring ; for oft thefe vallies Ihift 
Their green -embroider'd robe to fiery brown> 
And fwift to green again, as fcorching funs. 
Or ftreaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. ^o» 

Along thefe lonely regions, where rctir'd. 
From little fcenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful folitude, and nought is feen 
But the wild herds that own no mailer*? flail. 
Prodigious rivers roll their fattening feas t 705 

On whofe luxuriant herbage, balf-conceal*d. 
Like a fallen cedar, far diffusM his train, 
CasM in green fcales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood difparts r behold t in plaited mail, 
« Behemoth rears his head. Glanc'd from his flde, 710 
The darted fteel in idle fliivers flics : 
He fearlefs walks the plain, or feeks the hills ; 

♦ The Hippopotamus, or river-horfe* 

F ft 'Wv^tx^, 
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Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food, 
And at the harmlefs Granger wondering gaze. 
Peaceful, beneath primaeval trees, that caft 
Their ample ihade o'er Niger's yellow (beam. 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
High-r'ais'd in foleron theatre around, 
Leans the huge elephant : wifeft of brutes ! 
O truly wife ! with gentle might endow'd, 
Though powerful, not dcftruftivel Here he fees 
Revolving ages fweep the changeful earth, 
And empires rife and fall; regardlefs he 
Of what the never-refting race of Men 
Proje6l : thrice happy 1 could he 'fcape their guile, 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his fteps j 
Or with his toweiy grandeur fwell their flate. 
The pride of kings ! or elfe his ftrength pervert. 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Aftonifh'd at the madnefs of mankind. 

M^ide o*er the winding umbrage of the floods. 
Like vivid bloffoms glowing from afar, 
Thick-fwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hai 
That with a fportive vanity has deck'd 
j The plumy nations, there her gayeft hues 

! Profufcly pours. * But, if fhe bids them Ihine, 

Array'd in all the beauteous beams of day, 

* In all the regions of the torrid zone, the bi 
though more beautiful in their plumage, are bbfervc 
be lefb melodious than ours. 
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IFet, frugal ftill, ihe humbles them irt fong. 74* 

Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whofc legions caft 
A boundlefs radiance waving on the fun, 
While Philomel is ours ; while in our fhades. 
Through the foft filence of the liftening night, 745 
The fober-fuited fongftrefs trills her lay. 

But come, my Mufe, the defart-barrier burft^ 
A wild expanfe of lifelefs fand and iky : 
And, fwifter than the toiling caravan, 
Shoot o'er the vale of Sennar; ardent climb 750 

The Nubian mountains, and the fecret bounds 
Of jealous Abyflinia boldly pierce. 
Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the maflc 
Of focial commerce com'ft to rob their wealth ; 
No koly Fury thou, blafpheming Heaven, 755 

With confecrated fteel to flab their peace, 
And through the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To fpread the purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harmlcfs bee, may'ft freely range. 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 760 
From jafmine grove to grove, may'ft wander gay. 
Through palmy fhades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, inveft the peopled hills. 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy fummit, fpreading fair, 765 

For many a league ; or on ftupendous rocks, 
That from the fun-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops j 
Where palaces^ and fanes,- and villas rife \ 

f 3 K^^ 
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And gardens fmile around, iand cultur'd fields ; 770 

And fountains gu(h ; ^nd carelefs herds and flocks 

Securely ftray 5 a world within itfelf^ 

Difdaining all aflault : there let me draw 

Ethereal foul, there drink reviving gales, 

Profufely breathing from the fpicy groves, 775 

And vales of fragrance ; there at diftance hear 

The roaring floods, and catara6b, that fweep 

From difembowelM earth the virgin gold ; 

And o'er the varied landflup, reftlels, rove, 

Fervent with life of every fairer kind : 780 

A land of wonders! which the fun ftill eyes 

With ray direft, as of the lovely realm 

Enamoured, and delighting there to dwell. 

How changed the fcene ! In blazing height of noon, 
The fun, opprefs'd, is plung'd in thickeft gloom. 785 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of ftruggling night and day malignant mix'd. 
For to the hot equator crowding faft, 
Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding air 
Admits their 'ftream, inceiTant vapours roll, 790 

Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd ! 
Or whirl'd tempcftuous by the gufty wind, 
©r filent borne along, heavy, and flow. 
With the big ftores of {learning oceans charg'd. 
Meantime, amid thefe upper feas, condensed 795 

Around the cold aerial mountain's brow, 
And by confli£ling winds together dafliM, 
1"hc Thunder holds his black tremendous throne : 
Vioni cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings ragc| 

Till, 
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Till, in the furious elemental war 800 

Diflblv'd, the whole precipitated mafs 
Unbroken floods and iblid toiTents pours. 

The treafures thefe, hid from the bounded fearch 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp. 
Rich king of floods I overflows the fwelling Nile. 805 
From his two fpringSy in Gojam's funny realm* 
Pure-welling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant-ftrearo. 
There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he fports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant ifles, 2 10 

That with unfading verdure fmile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And, gathering many a flood, and copious fed 
With all the mellow'd treafures of the flty. 
Winds in progreffive majefly along : 815 

Through fplendid kingdoms now devolves his maze. 
Now wanders wild o'er iblitary tra£b 
Of life-deferted fand ; till, glad to quit 
The joylefs defiut, down the Nubian rocks 
From thundering fleep to deep, he pours his urn* 820 
And Egypt joys beneath the fpreading^vrave. 

His brother Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the fuU-form'd maids of Afric lave 
Their jetty limbs ; and all that from the tra£t 
Of woody mountains flretch'd through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on Cormandel's coafl:, or Malabar ; 
From * Menam*s orient Itream, that nightly ihines 

* The river that runs through Siam ; on whofe banks 
a vaft multitude of thofe infefls called flre-€lv&% xsvdSfw^ "^^ 
beautiful appearance in the night% 
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With infeft-Iaipps, to where Aarora ibeds 

On Indus* fmiling banks the rofy Ihowcr t 

All, at this bounteous feafony ope thetr ums^ 8jo 

And pour untoiling harveft o'er the land. 

Nor lefs thy world, Columbus, drinks, rcfrefh'd» 
The lavilh moifture of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his ifles, the branchin^^ Oronoque 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives S55 

To dwell aloft on life-fufficing trees. 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms* 
Swelled by a thoufand ftreams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge defcends 
The mighty * Orcllana. Scarce the Mufe 840 

Dares ftrctch her wing o*er this enormous mafs 
Of rulhing water ; fcarce fhe dares attempt 
The fcalike Plata j to whofe dread expanfe, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courfe. 
Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 845 

In filcnt dignity they fweep along. 
And traverfe realms unknown, and blooming wilds. 
And fruitful defarts, worlds of folitude. 
Where the fun fmiles and feafons teem in vain, 
Unfccn, and uncnjoy'd. Forfaking theie, 850 

0*er peopled plains they fair-diffufive flow. 
And many a nation feed, and circle fefe, 
In their foft bolom, many a happy ifle; 
The feat of blamelefs Pan, yet unditturb'd 
By chriftian crimes and Europe's cruel fons. S55 

* The river of the Amazons. 

Thus 
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Thus pouring on they proudly fcek the deep, 
Whole vanquifh'd tide, recoiling from the fhock. 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe 5 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails tins wondrous wafle of wealth ? 860 
This gay profufion of luxurious blifs ? 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads. 
Their powerfiil herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds difpers'd, and wafting winds, 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
Th' ambrofial food, rich gums, and fpicy health. 
Their forefts yield ? their toiling infefts what. 
Their filky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treafures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, $^9 

Golconda's gems, and fad Potofi's mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentleft children of the fun ? 
What all that Afric's golden rivers roll. 
Her odorous woods, and fhining ivory {lores ? 
Ill-fated race ! the foftening arts of Peace,. J; 5 

Whatever the humanizing Mufes teach 1 
The godlike wifdom of the tempered brflaft $ 
Prog re flivc truths the patient force of thought 5 
Invef^Jgation calm, whio^ filent powers 
Command the world ; the Light that leads to Heaven | 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws. 
And all-prote£Ung Freedom, which alone 
fi^idaiiis the naoie and dignity of Man : 
Tr.tie are not theirs. The parent»fun himfelf 
Seems u'cr this world of (laves to tyraontze | 8S^ 
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Andy with opprefllve nj, the rofeat bloom 
Of beauty blaftingy gives ihe gloomy hue* 
And feature groft : or worfe, to nithlefs deeds> 
Mad jealoufy» blind ragci and fell revenge. 
Their fervid fpirit fires. Love dwells not there. 
The foft regards, the tendemefs of life. 
The heart-lhed tear, th' inefiable delight 
Of fweet humanity : diefe court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in felfifh fierce defire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous fenfe. 
There loft. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and bums with horrid fire. 
Lo 1 the green ferpent, from his dark abode. 
Which ev'n Imagination fears to tread. 
At noon forth-iiTuingy^thers up his train 
In orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew, 
Seeks the refrelhing fount; by which diffiis'd. 
He throws his folds : and while^ with threatening tofi| 
And deathful jaws ere6l, the monfter curls 
His flaming creft, all other thirft appall'd, 
Or (hivering flies, or checked at diftance ftands, 
>^or dares appfoach. But ilill more direful he. 
The fmall clofe-lurking roinifter of fate, 
Whofe high-conco6^ed venom through the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arrefting fwift < 

The vital current. Form'd to humble man. 
This child of vengeful Nature I There, fublim'd 
To fearlefs luft of blood, the favage race 
Roam, licensed by the (hading hour of guilt. 
And foul mtfttAdi when the pure day has ihut ^ 
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His facrcd eye. The tiger darting fierce 

Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom'd : 

The lively-Aining leopard, fpeckled o'er 

TVith many a fpot, the beauty of the wafte : 

«And, fcoming all the taming arts of Man, 910 

The keen hyena, felleft of the fell. 

Thefe, nilhing from th* inhoipitabJe woods 

Of Mauritania, or the tufted illes. 

That verdant rife amid the Libyan wild, 

Innumerous glare around their fhaggy king, 915 

Majeftic, ilalking o'er the printed fand j 

And, with imperious and repeated roars. 

Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 

Crowd near the guardian fwain ; the nobler herds, 

Where round their lordly bull, in rural eafe, 930 

They ruminating He, with horror hear 

The coming rage. Th* awaken'd village ftarts; 

And to her fluttering breaft the mother fbrains 

Her thoughtlefs infant. From the Pirate's den. 

Or ftem Morocco's tyrant hug efcap*d, 935 

The wretch half-wiihes for his bonds again : 

While, uproar all, the wildemefs refounds. 

From Atlas eaftward to the frighted Nile. 

Unhappy he ! who from the firft of joys. 
Society, cut of, is left alone 94Q 

Amid this VTorld of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he fits. 
And views the main that ever toils below i 
Still fondly forming in the farthefl verge. 
Where the round aether mixes with th^ vfaye^ t^\s 
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Ships, dim difcover'd, dropping from the clouds j 
At evening, to the feiying fnp he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hifs continual through the tedious night. 
Yet here, cv'n here, into thcfe black abodes 
Of monfters, unappalPd, from ftooping Romey 
And guilty Caefar, Liberty retir*d. 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds : 
Difdainful of Campania's gentle plains. 
And all the green delights Aufonia pours i 
When for them (he mull bend the fcrviic knee. 
And fawning take the fplcndid robber's boon. 

Nor flop tiic terrors of thefe regions here. 
CommiiliQn'd demons oft, angels of wrath. 
Let loole the raging elements. Breath'd hot. 
From all the boundlefs furnace of the flcy. 
And the wide glittering wade of burning fand, 
A fufFocating wind the pilgrim fmites 
"With inflant death. Patient of third and toil. 
Son of the defart ! ev'n the camel feels. 
Shot through his wither*d heart, the fiery blaft. 
Or from the black-red aether, burfting broad. 
Sallies the fudden whirlwind. Strait the fands, 
CommovM around, in gathering eddies play : 
Nearer and nearer ftill they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-involving dorm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arife ; 
And by their noon -day fount dcje£led thrown. 
Or funk at night in fad difadrous deep, 

Ben 
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Beneath dcfcending hills, the caravan 

Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded ftreets 

Th' impatient merchant, wondering, waits in vain, 

And Mecca faddens at the long delay. 

But chief at fea, whofe every flexile wave 980 

Obeys th' blaft, th' aerial tumult fwells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide. 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe. 
The circling * Typhon, whirPd from point to point, 
lExhauHing all the rage of all the fky, 9^5 

And dire ^ Ecnej^ia reign. Amid the heavens, 
Falfely ferene, deep in a cloudy f fpeck 
Comprefs'd, the mighty tempeft brooding dwells : 
Of no regard, fave to the ftilful eye. 
Fiery and foul, the fmall prognoftick hangs 990 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 
Muflers its force. A faint deceitful calm, 
A fluttering gale the demon fends before, 
To tempt the fpreading fail. Then down at once. 
Precipitant, defcends a mingled mafs 995 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and ruihing floods* 
In wild amazement fix'd the failor llands. 
Art is too flow : by rapid fate opprefs'd. 
His broad-wing'd veflel drinks the whelming tide, 
Hid in the bofom of the black abyfs. icoo 

* Typhon and Ecnephia, names of particular florms 
or hurricanes, known only between the tropics. 

t Called by the failors the Ox-eye, being in appear- 
ance at flrft no biggei:. 
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With fuch mad fea^ the daring ♦ Gama fought. 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Inceflant, labouring round the flom^ Cape\ 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thtrft 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd IC05 

The rifmg world of trade : the Genius, then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopelefs floth. 

Had flumber'd on the vaft Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages, ftarting, heard at laft 

The t Lufitanian Prince ; who, Heaven-infpir*d, iot« 

To love of ufeful glory rousM mankind. 

And in unbounded Commerce mixM the world. 

Increafing ftill the terrors of thefe ftorms. 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate. 
Here dwells the direful fliark. Lur*d by the fcent 1015. 
Of fteaming crowds, of rank difeafe, and death. 
Behold ! he rufhing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the ihip along ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade, • 

Which fpoils unhappy Guiney of her fons, 1019. 

Demands his ihare of prey ; demands theroielyet* 
The ftormy fates defcend : one death involves 
Tyrants and (laves ; when flrait, their mangled b'mbt 
Crafhing at once, he dyes the purple fcas 

♦ Vafco dc Gama, the firfl who failed round Africa^ 
by the Cape of Good Hope, to the Eafl Imiies. 

+ Don Henry, third fon to John the Firfl, king of 
Portugal. His ftrong genius to the difcovery of nnr 

antiies was the chief fource of all the modern im* 

)vemcnts in navigation. 

With 
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fVith gore, and riots in the yengeful meal. 1025 

When o'er this world, by equino£Hal rains 
looded immenfe, looks out the joy left fun, 
^.nd draws the copious fteam : from fwampy fens, 
Vhcre putrefa6lion into life ferments, 
Ind breathes deftru6Hve myriads j or from woods, 
mpenetrable ihades, receffes foul, 
n vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt, 
IVhoCe gloomy horrors yet no defperate foot 
las ever dar'd to pierce ; then, wafteful, forth 
A^'alks the dire Power of peflilent difea^. 1035 

V thoufand hideous fiends her covrfe attend, 
iick Kature blading, and to heartlefs woe, 
\nd feeble defolation, cafting down 
The towering hopes and all the pride of Man, 
>uch as, of late, at Carthagena quenched xo40> 

The Britifh fire. You, gallant Vernon, faw 
The miferable fcene ; you, pitying, faw 
To infant-weaknefs funk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ^aftly form, 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beamlefs eye 1041 
So more with ardour bright : you heard the groans 
3f agonizing fhips from Ihore to Ihore j 
ieard, nightly plung'd amid the fuUen waves. 
The frequent corfe ; while, on each other fix'd, 
[n fad prefage, the blank afliftants feem'd, 105© 

)iJent, to aflt, whom Fate would next demand. 

What need I mention thofc inclement ikies, 
iVhere, frequent o'er the (ickening city, Plague, 
The ficrceft child of Nemefxs divine, 
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Befcends ? * From Ethiofna's poifbnM woods 
From ftifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locuft-armies putrefying heap'd. 
This great deilroyer fprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes efcape : Man is her deftin'd prey. 
Intemperate Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes. 
She draws a clofe incumbent cloud uf death; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds. 
Forbid to blow a wholefome breeze ; and ilaln'd 
With many a mixture by the fun, fufius*d. 
Of angry afpedk. Princely wifdom, then, 
De]e£l:s his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Of feeble Juflice, inefie6lualy drop 
The fword and balance : mute the yoice of joy. 
And huih'd the clamour of the bufy world. 
JEmpty the flreets, with uncouth verdure clad $ 
Into the worft of deiarts fudden tum'd 
The chearful haunt of Men> unlefs efcap'd 
From the doom'd houfe, where matchlefs horror r 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the fmitten wretch. 
With frenzy wild, breaks loofe ; and, loud to h 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns. 
Inhuman, and unwife. The fullen door. 
Yet uninfe6led, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors fociety : 
jDependants, friends, relations. Love himfelf, 
Savag*d by woe, forget the tender tie, 

* Thefe are the caufes fuppofed to be the firft 
of the Plague, in Dr. Mead's elegant book c 
fubjcft. 
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The fweet engagement of the feeling heart* 

But v^n their (kUBik care : the circling Hay, 

The wide enlivening air, is faU of fatei 

And, ftruck by tuns, in folicaiy pangs .tol5 

They fall, unbleft, untendcd, andunmoura'd* 

Thus o'er the proftrate city black Dc^air 

Bxtends her ramen wing $ whik, to complete 

The fcene of defolation, ftretdi'd around, 

The grim guards iftand, dc'nying all retreat, 1C90 

And give the lying wretch a better death. 

Much yet retimias unfilng : the rage inteiiie ' 
Of brazeft-vaulted fldies, %t iron fields. 
Where drought and faminle Aarve the blafted year : 
Fir*d by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 109 5 

Th' infuriate ^'^Hl that flioots the pUar'd flame; 
And, rousM within iht fubterranean world, 
Th* expanding eaxthijuake, that refiftlefs fhakes 
Afpiring cities from their foiid bafe. 
And buiies mountains in the flaming gulph. 1 100 

But 'tis enougK; return, my vagrant Muie: 
A nearer fcenc of horror calls thee home. 

Behold, How-ftttiing o'^ the lurid grove 
Unufual darkne& broods ; and growing gains . 
The full pofleflion of the fty, furchargM 1105 

With wrath^ vapour, from the &cret beds. 
Where fleep the mineiat generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, Tulphur, and the fiery fpume 
Of fat bitumen, fleaming on the day, 
With various -tin^rM trains of latent flame^ si lo 
Pollute the iky, and in yon baleful cloudy 

VQL.JU G ti.^^^- 
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A reddening gloom, a magazine of .fate^ 
Feiment ; till, by the touch ethereal rous'd» « 
The daih of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below,. 
They furious ^ring. A boding filence reigns. 
Dread through the dun'expanfe; fave the dull fou 
That from the mountain, previous to the. dorm. 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, difturbs the^floodl. 
And ihakes the forefl-les^f without a breath. 
Prone, to the loweft vale, th* aerial tribes 
Defcend : the tempeft-loving raven fcarce 
Dares wing the dubious dufk. In rueful gaze 
The cattle ftand, and on the J(<;awling heavens 
Call -a deploring eye ; by man for/bok, . 
Who to xht crowded cottage hies him faft, 
Or feeks the flielter of the downward cave. 

'Tis liftening fear and dumb amazement all : 
"When to the ftartled eye the fudden glance 
j^ppears far fouth, eruptive through the cloud ; 
And following flower, in exploflou vail. 
The Thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firft, heard folemn p'pr the verge of heai^eny 
The tempcft growls ; but as it nearer comes. 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings fiaih a larger curve, and more 
The noife aftounds : till over head a fheet 
Of livid flame difclofes wide ; then (hutSy 
And opens wider j fliuts ar)jl.o|>ens flill 
Bxpanflve, wrapping aether in a blaze. 
Follows the looien'd aggravated roar. 
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Enlarging) deepening^ mingling i peal on peal 
Crulh'd horrible^ convulfing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of fbnorous hail. 
Or prone-defcending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench'd> 
Th* unconquerabfe lightning ftruggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirKng bal]6, 
And fires the mountains with redoubled i-age. 
Black Arbm the flroke, above, the fmouidering pine 
Stands a fad fhatter'd trunk ; and, flretch'd below, 
A lifeiefs groupe the blafted cattle lie : 
Here the foft flocks, with that fame harmlefs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ftill 
In fuicy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 1 155 

And ox half-rais'-d. Struck on the ca(Ued clilF, 
The venesaMe tower and ipiry fane 
Refign their aged pride. The gloomy woods 
Start at the flaih, and from their deep recefs. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates ihake. 1 166 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The rep^xuflive roar : with mighty crufli. 
Into the flaihing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the iky. 
Tumble the fmitten ciifTs ; and Snowden's peak, x 165 
Diflblving, inflant yields his wintery load. 
Far^feeo, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze. 
And Thuli bellows through her utmofl ifles. 

Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply troubled thought. 
And' yet niot always on the guilty head no 

Dcfcends the fated flgfli. Young Celadon 

G ft Ktwi^ 
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And his Amelia were a matchlefs pair; 

With egua] virtue fonn'd, and equal grace. 

The fame, diftinguiih'd by tbeir fex ■ alone : 

Hess the mild luftre of the blooming mom, ri7 

And his the radiance of the nfen day. 

They lov'4 : but fuch their guilelefs fafdon was. 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Of innoQencCy and undifiembling truth* 
*Twa& fn«ndfliip hei^^ten'd by the mutual wiUk, ji9 
Th! enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow, 
Beam'd from the mutual .e^e. Deroting all 
To bye, jeachixras to ^aph fi-dearer fclf j 
Supremely happy in th- awakened fwwer 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the ihadesy i j^ 

Still in harmonious intercourfe they liv'd 
The rural day, and talked the flowing heart. 
Or fighM and look'd unutterable ^ngs. 

So pafs'd their life, .a clear united ibream, 
• By care unruffled ; till, in evil hour, n^ 

The temped caught them on the tender walk, ' 
Heedlefs hoyr far, and .where its mazes ftray'd. 
While, with each other blcft, creative love 
I Still bade eternal Eden imile around. 

Prefaging inftant fate, her bofom heav'd ii) 

Unwonted fighs, and ftealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom on Celadon her eye 
Pell tearful, wetting her diforderM cheek. 
In vain afluring love, and confidence 
In Heaven, reprefs'd her fear ; it grew, and (ho€k 
T frame near diflblution* He perceiv'd 
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Th' unequal confliftj and as angels look 

On dying faints, his eyes compaflion ihedy 

With love illumin'd high. ** Fear not, he faid, 

**' Sweet innocence ? thou ftranger to ofifence, iie% 

" And inward ftorm ! He, who yon ikies inTolvcs 

" In frowns of darknefs, ever fmiles on thee 

" With kind regard. O'er thee the fecrct fhaft 

** That waftes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 

•* Of noon, flies harmiefs : and that very voice, 1210 

^ Which thiinders terror through the guilty heart, 

•* With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 

•* *Ti8 fafety to be near thee fure, and thus 

•* To clafp perfe6tion !*' From his void embrace, 

Mytherious heaven ! that moment, to the ground, 1215 

A blackenM corfe, was fbruck the beauteous maid. 

But who can paint the lover, as he ftood, 

Pierc'd by fevere amaicment, hating life, 

Speechiefs, and fix'd in all the death of woe ! 

So, feint refembhnce ! on the marble tomb, 1220 

The well-diflembled mourner ftooping ftands^ 

For ever fflent, and for ever fad. 

As from the face of heaven the fhatter'd clouds 
Tumultuous rove, th' interminable iky 
Subllmer fwells, and o*er the world expands 1225 

A purer azure. Through the lighten'd air 
A higher luftre and a clekrer calm, 
Biffufive, tremble; while, as if in iign 
Of danger paft, a glittering robe of joy. 
Set off abundant by the yellow, ray, 1230 

Inrefti the fields | and nature ibUes reviv'd% 

G 3 »TV 
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*Tis beauty all, and grateful ibng around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling through the clover*d vale. 
Aad ihall the hymn be marr'd by thankiefs man, 123^ 
Moft favoured ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall he, fo foon forgetful of the hand 
That huihM the thunder, and ferenes the iky, 
Bxtinguifh'd feel that fpark the tempefi wakM, 1240 
That fenfe of powers exceeding far his own„ 
iEre yet his feeble heart has loft its fears I 

Chear*d by the milder beam, the fprigbtly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whofe cryital depth 
A fandy bottom fhews» A while he ftands 1245. 

Gazing th' inverted landfkip, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood* 
His ebon trefles and his rofy cheek 
loflant emerge J and through th' obedient wave» t2^m 
At each fliort breathing by his lip repel'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an eafy-winding path •. 
While, from his polifli'd iides, a dewy light 
EfPuies .on the pleas'd fpeftators round« i'5S 

This is the pureft exercife of health, 
The kind refreflier of the fummer heats ; 
Kor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flooc^ 
■^'^ould I weak-fliivering linger on the brink. 

B life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd, 126^ ' 

he bold fwimmer, ia the fwift illapfe 
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Of accident difaftrous. Hence the limbs 
Knii into force ; and the fame Roman arm. 
That rofe vi£^orious o'er the conquerM earth, 
Firft leam'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave. 126$ 
Ev'd from the Ixxly's purity, the mind 
Receives a fecret fympatfaetic aid. 

Clofe in the covert of an hazel ccpfe. 
Where winded into pleafing folitudes 
Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon far, 127c 
Peniivej and pierced with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the flream that down the diflant rocks 
Hoarfe-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play 'd 
Among the bending willows, falfely he 
Of Mufidora't cruelty complain'd. 1175 

She felt his flame ; but deep within her breail^ 
In baihful coynefs, or in maiden pride, 
The foft return cooceaPd j fave when it ilole 
In fide- long glances from her downcaft eye. 
Or from her fwelling foul in ftiflod fighs. 12R0 

Touch'd by the fceae, no ftranger to his vows. 
He framed a melting lay, tp try her heart ; 
And, if an infant paiiion finiggled there. 
To call that paffion forth. Thrice happy fwain ! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 1 z ^5 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For, lo 1 condu£Ved by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Mufidora fought : 
Warm in hrr cheek the fultry feafon glow'd ; 
And, n>b*d in loofe array, fhecame to bathe 1190 
Her fervent limbs a the refreihing ftream. 

G 4 ^V^* 
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What (hall he do } In fwerist donfaiion lo^y 
And dubious flutterings, he a while remain^ 2 
A pure ingenuous eleganee of foul, 
A Micate refinement, kno^ni to fe^y'tr-' ' 1S95 

PerplexM his breaft, and utg'd him to retire t 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, fay» 
Say, ye fevered, what would you have done ? 
Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever bleft 
Arcadian* (bream, with timid eye around 1300 

The banks furveying, fh'ip'd her beauteous limbs. 
To tafte tfie lucid coohieft of the flood. 
Ah, then ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted fbrenger, when afide 
The rival-goddeiTes the veil divine 1305 

Caft unconftn'dy and gave him all their charms. 
Than, Damon, thou ; as from the fnowy ]eg> 
And (lender foot, th* inverted filk flie drew} 
As the foft touch diflblv'd the virgin zone ; 
And, through the parting robe, th* alternate breaft» - 
AVith youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawleft gate 
In full luxuriance roCe. But^ defperate youths 
How durft thou rifque the fo«il-diftTa£ting view } 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing white. 
Harmonious fwell'd by Nature's fineft hand, 131$ 

In folds loofe-floatmg fell the fainter lawn i 
And fair-ezpos'd (he ftood, ihrunk from herielf. 
With fancy blufliing, at the-doubtftil breeze 
Alarm'd, and ftarting like the fearful fawn ? 
Then to the flood flie rafli'd'; the parted flood 1310 
' 8 lovely gueft with dofing wav«» VKmw'd { 

And 
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eyery beauty fofteniagy every gncd 
ing anew, a mellow luibe fhed: 
jnes the lily through the cryif al mild s 
the rofe amid the morning dew, x^j^ 

from Aurora's hand, more fweetly glows. 
( thus ihe wanton'd, now beneadi the wave 
1-conceal'd ; and now with itreaming lockf^ 
half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 
I again, the latent Damon drew 13-36 

maddening draughts of beauty to the ibul, 
ir a while o'emdielm'd hk raptur'd tjiought 
luxury too-daring. Cbeck'd, a| Uil, 
ve's refpe^tful atodtily, he deem'd « 

heft projfane, if aught profane to love 1335 

:'er be deem'di and, ftruggUng from the ihade^ 
headlong luurry fled' : but firft tfaeie tines^ 
d by hit ready pncil, on thd bank 
trembling lumd he threw. ** Bathe oHi my ^r^ 
t unbdirid, finre by the frerfcdeye ti^ 

faithfiil lore s I gp to guard thy h^xint, - 
keep nom tn^ iece& eaeh vagrant foot, 
d each.]iiGeniaout eye." With wild fuiprize^ 
to marble fbruok^ devoid of (enfe, 
[Hd naomcfnt mottenkit ihe ftood 1 1341^ 

nds the *ftatue that eayahants the world* 
iding tritatd veil thrmatchlefa boaftf 
ninglfid beauties ol existing Greece. 
xrmg, hiih flie flew t» find thoie robes 

• T&c Venus of Medici. 
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Which blifsful £den knew not; and, anay'd 

In carelefs hafte, th* alarming paper foatchM. 

But, when her Damon's well-known hand fht i 

Her terrors vanifhM^ and a fofter train 

Of mixt emotions^ hard to be defcrib^d. 

Her fudden bofom feiz'd : ihame void of guiltp 

The charming bluih of innocence, efteem 

And admiration of her lover's flame. 

By modeHy exalted : ev'n a fenfe 

Of felf- approving beauty ftole acrofs 

Her bufy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Hulh'd by degrees the tumult of her foul ; 

And on the fpreading beech, that o'er the ftzean 

Incumbent hung, (he with the fylvan pea 

Of rural lovers this confeflion carv'd. 

Which foon her Damon kifsM with weeping joy 

** Dear youth I fole judge of whai thefe verfes i 

<* By fortune too'much favour'd, but by love, 

^ Alas ! not favourM lefs, be ftill as now 

** Difcreet : ^ time may come you need not fly 

The fun has loft his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth. 
And vital luftre ; that, widi various ray. 
Lights up the clouds, thofe beauteous robes of he 
Incefiant roll'd into romantic ihapes. 
The dream of waking fancy 1 Broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and fwelling hik 
Into the perfe6l year, the pregnant earth .' : . 
And all her tribes rejoice. '*Now the.foft^hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely lores 
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To feek the diftant lulls, and there converfe 1980 

With Nature ; there to harmanuc hisjifiaff, '7mw»u>c'»># 

And in pathetic fong to breathe around 

The harmony to others. Social friends^ 

Attun'd to happy unifon of foul ; 

To whofe exalting eye a fairer world, 1^85 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpfe, 

Difplays its charms ; whoie minds are richly fraught 

With philofophic (lores, fuperior light $ 

And in whofe breaft, enthufiaftic, burns 

Virtue, the fons of intereft deem romance ; 1390 

Now calPd abroad enjoy the falling day : 

Now to the verdant Portico of woods. 

To Nature's vaft Lyceum, forth they walk ; 

By that kind School where no proud mailer reigns. 

The full free converfe of the friendly hcait, i J95 

Improving and improved. Now from the world, 

Sacred to fweet retirement, lovers fleal. 

And pour their fouls in tranfport, which the Sire 

Of love approving hears, and calL it good, 

VVhiih way, Amanda, ihall we bend our courfe ? 1409 

The choice perplexes. Wherefore Ihould we chufe ? 

All is the fame with thee. Say, (hall we wind 

Along the flreams ? or walk the fmiling mead ? 

Or court the foreA -glades ? or wander wild 

Among the waving harveds ? or afcend, 1405 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 

Thy hill, delightful * Sbene ? Here let us fweep 

* Tbe old name of Richmond, (igoifying in Saxon 
/li^iit^f or Mtnd»u 
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Boldy firm, and graceful, are thy generous youtl^ 
By liardfhip finew'c^ and by danger fir'd, 
^Scattering the nations where they go $ and firft 
Or on the lifted plain, or ftormy feas. 
JMiid are thy glories too, as o'.er the plans 1470 

Of thriving- peace thy thoughtful iires prelide ; 
In genius, and fubftantial learning,' high ; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown'd j 
Sincere, plain^hearted, hofpitable, kind$ 
■Yet, like the muftering thunder, when provok'd, 1475 
The dread of tyrants, and the fole refource 
Of thoie that under grim oppreffibn groan. 

Thy Sons of Glory many ! Alfred thine^ 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd wdl, 1480 

Combine ; whofe haliow*d names the Virtues faint. 
And bis awn Mufes love ; the beft of kings t 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys ihine. 
Names dear to Fame ; the firft who deep imprefs'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 1485 

That awes her genius ftill. In ftatefnun thou. 
And. pair iotsy fertile. Thine a fteady More, 
Who, with a generous, though miftaken zeal, 
Withftood a brutal tyrant's ufeful rage. 
Like Cato firm, like Ariftides juft, 1490 

Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntiefs foul ereft, who fmil'd on death* 
Frugal and wife, a Walfingham is thine } 
A Drake, who made thee miftrefs of the deep, 

bd bore thy name in thunder round the world, 1495 

Then 
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Thca flam'd thy fpirit high ;. but who can fpeak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 
In Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd j 
Raleigh, the fcourge of Spain ! whofe breaft with all 
The fagc, the patriot, and the hero, bum'd. 1500 

Nor funk his vigour, when a coward-reign 
The warrior fetter'd, and at laft refign'd, 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquifh*d foe. 
Then, a£live flill and unredrainM, his mind 
Explored the vaft extent of ages paft, 1505 

And with his prifon-bours enrich'd the world ; 
Yet found no times, in all the long refearcb. 
So glorious, or fo bafe, as thofe he prov'd. 
In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 
Kor can the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs, 15 10 

The plume of war 1 with early laurels crown'd. 
The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay. 
A Hamden too is thine, illuftnous land. 
Wife, ilrenuous, firm, of unfubmitting foul. 
Who Hem'd the torrent of a downward age 15 15 

To ilavery prone, and bade thee rife again. 
Id all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy age of men effulg'd. 
Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 
&hall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 1520 
Bring every fweeteft flower, and let me ftrew 
The grave where RufTel lies ; whofe temperM blood. 
With calmefl chearfulnefs for thee refign'd, 
Stain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign ; 
Aiming at lawlefs power, though meanly funk i^xs 



\ii. 
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In loofe ingloriovn luxury. With hj^i 

His friend, the • Britifli Caffius, fearicft bled i 

Of high determinM fparit, roughly btave. 

By ancient learning to th' enlighten'd lore 

Of ancient •freedom waimi'd. fair thy renown 15) 

In awful Sagns and in noble B4W4ls% 

Soon as the light of dawning Science ipvead 

Her orient ray, and' wak'd the Muiet' icm^« 

Thine is a Bacon $ haplefs in hit choice, 

Vnfit to (land the civil ftorm of ftate, i^j 

And through the fmeoth harbarky of courts. 

With firm, but pliant virtue, forward fliU 

To urge his courTe : him for the ftudioua ikmAt 

Kind Nature fonn'dy deep, comprehenfire, clear, 

Exadb, aiid elegant i in one rich foul, 154 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 

The great deliverer he t who from the gloom 

Of cloiflerM monks, and jargon-teadung firhoolt. 

Led forth the true Philoiophy, there long 

Held in the magic chain of words and forme, ij4 

And definitions void : he led her forth. 

Daughter of Heaven ! chat, (low-afcendiiig ftill, 

Inveftigating fure the chain of things. 

With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 

The generous f Aihley thine, the friend of man { 15$ 

Who fcannM his Nature with a brodier's eye. 

His weaknefs prompt to Ihade, to raife his aim. 

To touch the finer movements of the mind, 

♦ Algernon Sidney. 

t Anthony Afiiley Cooper, Earl of ShafteiboxT- 

Ab 
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^nd with the moral beauty charm the heart« 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whofe pious fcarch 1555 
^mid the dark recefi*es of his works. 
The great Creator fought ? And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own ? 
Let Newton, purt IxteUigencty whom God 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 1560 
Fram laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy fame 
In all philofophy. For lofty fenfe. 
Creative fancy, and infpe£lion keen 
Through the deep windings of the human heart. 
Is not wild Shakefpeare thine and Nature's boafc ? 
Is not each great, each amiable Mufe 
Of clailic ages in thy Milton met > 
I A genius univerfkl as his theme ; 
Ailonifhing as Chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven fublime, 157a 

Nor fhall my verfe that elder bard forget. 
The gentle Spenfer, Fancy's plcafing fon ; 
Who, like a copious river, pour'd his fong 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 
Nor thee, his ancient mailer, laughing fage, 1575 

Chaucer, whofe native manners -painting verie, 
Well-moraliz'd, fhines through the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o^er thy genius thrown, 
I May my fong foften, as thy Daughters I, 
I Britannia, hail ! for beauty is their own, 15S9 

I The feeling heart, fimplicity of life, 

And elegance, and taile : the faultlefs form, 
Sbap'd by the hand of harmony ; the cheeky 

Vol. L H ^N w 
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Where the live crimfon, through the native whil 
Soft-fhooting, o'er the face difTufes bloom. 
And every namelefs grace ; the parted lip. 
Like the red rofe-bud moid with morning-dew. 
Breathing delight ; and, under flowing jet. 
Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown. 
The neck flight-fliaded, and the fwelling breaft ; 
The look refiftlefs, piercing to the foul. 
And by the foul informed, when drefl in love 
She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

Ifland of blifs ! amid the fubjedi: feas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coafts, fet up. 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of diftant nations j whofe remoteft fhores 
Can foon be fhaken by thy naval arm 5 
Not to be fhook thyfelf, but all aflaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliflfs the loud fea-wave. 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty nod the fcale 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the faving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and focial Love j 
The tender-looking Charity, intent. 
On gentle deeds, and fhedding tears through fm 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind j 
Courage composed, and keen j found Temperau 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chaftity, 
With blufhes reddening as fhe moves along, 
DifordcrM at the deep regard fhe draws ; 
Rough Induftry ; Aftivity untir*d. 
With copious life informed, and all awake : 
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the radiant front, fuperior (hines 
t paternal virtue. Public Ztai; 1615 

ows o'er all an equal wide furvey, 
sr mufing on the common weal, 
urs glorious with fome great de(ign« 
'alks the fun, and broadens by degrees, 
the verge of day. The Ihifting clouds 162b 
d gay, a richly-gorgeous train, / 

*ir pomp attend his fetting dirone. Ty'^ t 

th, and ocean fmile immenfe. And now^ ' 
i weary chariot fought the bowers 
tiitrite, and her tending nymphs, 1625 

;ian fable fung) he dips his orb ; 
f-immers*d 5 and now a golden curve 
e bright glance, then total difappears. 
er running an enchanted round, 
: day, deceitful, vain, and void; 163^ 

the viiion o*er the formful brain, 
ment hurrying wild th' impaffion'd foul, 
t in nothing loft. 'Tis fo to him, 
imer of this earth, an idle blank : 
>f horror to the crud wretch, 1635 

1 day long In fordid pleafure roU'd, 
ui ufelefs load, has fquander'd vile, 
I fcoundrel train, what might have chcar'd 
ng family of modefi worth. 
le generous ilill- improving mind, 1C40 

es the hopelcis heart to iing for joy, 
: kind beneficence around, 
> as now defcends the filent devi \ 

Ha "^^ 
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To him the long review of order'd life 
Is inward rapture^ only to be felt. 
^ Confefs'd from yonder (toW'-extlngiiifli*!^ doQdl, 
*A11 aether foftening, fober Evening talcies 
t Her wonted ftation in the middle air i 
!^ A thoufand fiademjs at her bdck. Firft tbis^ 
9fae fends on eardi ; then that of deeper dye 
Steals foft behind ; and then a ifee^er ftill. 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To clofe the face of things. A freflier gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and fiir.the ftneam. 
Sweeping with.fliadowy guft the fields of com ; 
While the quail clamours for his running ihate. 
Wide o'er the thiftly lawn, as fwells the biteexej 
A whitening fhower of vegetable down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed 
Her lowcft fons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feather*d feeds flie wfhg^. 

His folded flock fecure, the ihepherd home 
Hies, merry -hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt angniih means. 
Sincerely loves, by that beft language (hewn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pafs, o'er many a panting height. 
And valley funk, and unfrequented; \Nhcre 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 
In various game, and revelry, to pafs 
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The fummer-night, as village-ftories tell. 

But far about they wander from the grave 167^ 

Of him, whom his ungentle forti^ne urg'd 

Agaipfl his own fad bread to lift the hand 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 

Is alfo fliunn'd ; whofe mournful chambers hold. 

So night-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. i68q 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge. 
The glow-worm lights his gpm; and, through the dark^ 
A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Night; not in her winter-robe 
Of maffy Stygian woof, but loofe array 'd 1685 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th' imperfe^ finrfaces of things. 
Flings half an image on th^ draining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and ftreams. 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retained 16^0 
Th' afcending gl«am, are all one fwimming fcene. 
Uncertain if beheld. 8i;4de|i to heaven 
Thence weary vifion turns ; whore, leading foft 
The filent hours of love, with pureft ray 
Sweet Venus jQiines j and from her genial rife, 1655 
When day-light fickens till it fprings afreih, ^ 

Unrival'd reigns, the faireft lamp of night. 
As thus th' eflFulgence tremulous I drink. 
With cherifhM gaze, the lambent lightnings ihoot 
Acrofs the iky ; or hprizontal jdart 1 709 

In wondrous Ihapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiapt orbs. 
That more than deck, that animate the iky, 

H 3 T\v^ 
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The life-infufing funs of other worlds ; 
to f from the dread imraenfity of fpacc 
Returning, with accelerated courfe, 
The ruihing comet to the fun defcends ; 
And as he finks below the fhading earth, 
— ^^ith awfal train projected o'er the hea\'ens. 
The guilty natiSTrrtremble. But, above 
Thofe fuperftitious horrors that enflave 
The fond fequacious herd, to myftic faith 
And blind aniazement prone, th* enlightenM few, 
Whofe godlike minds philofophy exalts. 
The glorious flranger hail. They feel a joy- 
Divinely great ; they in thehr powers exult. 
That wondrous force of thought, which mounting £ 
This dulky fpot, and meafures all the iky ; 
While, from his far excurfion through the wilds 
Of barren aether, faithful to his time. 
They fee the blazing wonder rife anew. 
In feeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the will of all-fuftaining Love : 
From his huge vapoury train perhaps to ihake 
Reviving moKture on the numerous orbs. 
Through which his long ellipfis winds; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining funs. 
To light-up worlds, and feed th* eternal fire* 

With thee, fercne Philofopy, with thee. 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my foxtg } 
Eflfufive fource of evidence, and truth ! 
A luftre ihedding o'er th* ennobled mind, 
Stivnger than fummer-noon 3 and pure as that. 
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V/hok mild vibrations foothe the parted foul^ 
Ne^t to the dawning of ccleftial day. 1735 

Hence through hernourifh'd powers, enlarg'd by thee. 
She fprings aloft, with elevated pride, 
Above the tangling mafs of low defires, 
That bind the fluttering crowd j and, angel-wing'd. 
The heights of fcience and of virtue gains, 1740 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 
Or in the ftarry regions, or th' abyfs. 
To Reafon's and to Fancy'& eye difplay'd s 
The Firft up-tracing, from the dreary void. 
The chain of cauTes and effe6^s to Him, 1745 

The world-producing Eflence, who alone 
FofTefTcs being $ while the Lafi receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 
-And every beauty, delicate or bold. 
Obvious. or more remote, with livelier fenfe, 1750 

Diffufive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor *d by thee, lience Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
Vfith muiic, image, fentiment, and thought, 
Never to die ! the treafure of mankind I '755 

Their higheft honour, and their trueft joy ! 

Without thee what'were unenlightened man ? 
A favage roaming through the woods and wilds, 
In queft of prey ; and with th' unfalhionM furr 
Rough-clad j devoid of every finer art, 17^.0 

And elegance of life. Nor happinefs 
Pomeftic, mix'd of tendernefs and care, 
Ifor moral excellence, nor focial blifs, 

H 4 ^«t 
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Nor guardian law were his i nor Tariouft fluU 
To turn the furrow, or to ^uide riic tool i' 

Mechanic; nor the heaven-coiidu6led prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearlefs braves 
The burning line, or dares the wintery pole; 
Mother fevere uf infinite delights I 
Nothing, fav^ rapine, indolence, and guile, i; 

And woes on woes, a ftill -revolving train I 
Whofe horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-exiftence worfe : but, taught by thee, 
Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; 
To live like brothers, and conjun6live all i 

Embellifii life« While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar, Philolbphy direfts 
The ruling helm i or like the liberal breath 
Of potent heaven, inviiible, the fail 
Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. i 
' Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant trafts on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation through ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive i 

CJf the Sole Being right, who fioke the Word, 
And Nature mov*d complete. With inward view. 
Thence on th' ideal kingdom fwift fhe turns 
Her eye 5 and inftant, at her powerful glance, 
Th* obedient phantoms vaniih or appear ; i 

Compound, divide, and into order fhift. 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's £eeting train : 



IDS 



SUMMER, 
reafon then, deducing truth from truth ^ 
d notion quite abilra A; where firfl: begins 1795 
e world of fpirits, adUon all, and life 
fetter'dy and unmixti. But here the cloudy 
wills £temal Providence, fits deep. 
3ugh for us to know that this dark ftate» 
w^ayward paffions loft, and vain pbrfuits^ 1800 

is Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
e final ifTue of the works of God, 
boundlefs Loye and perfeft Wifdom fonn^d^ 
d ever riiijig with the rifing mind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjeft propofed. Addrefled to Mr. Onflo 
profpeft of the fields ready for harveft. Rc£ 
in praife of induftry raifed by that view. R 
A tale relative to it. A harveft-ftorm. Shoot: 
hunting, their barbarity, A ludicrous accc 
fox-hunting, A view of an orchard. Wal 
A vineyard. A defcription of fogs, frequen 
latter part of Autumn : whence a digreffic 
quiring into the rife of fountains and rivers, 
of feafon confidered, that now ihift their hat 
The prodigious number of them that cover t 
them and weftern ides of Scotland. Hence a 
the country. A profpe£t of the difcoloured, 
woods. After a gentle dulky day, moo 
Autumnal meteors. Morning : to which fui 
calm, pure, fun-ihiny day, fuch as ufually £ 
the feafon. The harveft being gathered- 
country diflblved in joy. The whole conclu^ 
a panegyric on a philofophical country life* 

^ROWN'D with the fickle and the wheaten 
^^ While Autumn, nodding o*er the yellow 1 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric reed once morc> 
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Well plcasM, I tune. Whate'er the Wintcry froft 
Nitrous prepar'd j the various -bloffom'd Spring 5 

Put in white promife forth ; and Summer funs 
Concoftcd flrong, rulh boundlefs now to view. 
Full, perfeft all, and fwell my glorious theme. 

Onflow ! the Mufe, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, infpire, and dignify her fong, 10 

"Would from the Public Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble care (he knows. 
The patriot virtues that diftend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bofom glow ; 
While liftening fenates hang upon thy tongue, i^ 

Devolving through the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods fweeter than her fong. 
But flie too pants for public virtue 5 Ihe, 
Though weak of power, yet ftrong in ardent will. 
Whene'er her country ruihes on her heart, 20 

AfTumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with die poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year 5 
"From heaven's high cope the fierce eflfulgence fliook 25 
Of parting fummer, a fcrener blue, 
With golden light enlivened, wide invefts 
The happy world. Attemper'd funs arife, 
Sweet-beam'd, and fliedd^ng oft through lucid clouds 
A pleaflng calm ; while broad, and brown, below 30 
Extenfive harvefts hang the heavy head. 
Rich, fllent, deep, they fland ; for not a gale 
Kolls its light billows o'er the bending plain : 
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A oalm of plenty I till the ruQed air 

Falls fnuA its poiie, and gives the hreexe to hUm 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the iky} 

The clouds fly diflerent ; and the fudden fun 

By fits eifulgent gilds th' illvmin'd field. 

And black by fits the fhadows fweep ak>ng« 

A gaily-checkerM heart-expanding view» 

Far as the circling eye can fhoot arou^id^ 

Unbounded toflipg in a flood of com. 

Thefe are thy bleffings, Induflry I rough pow 
Whom labour flill attendsj anc) fwcat, and pain j 
Yet the kind fource of every gentle art> 
And all the foft civility of life : 
Raifer of humaq-kind 1 by Nature cafl^ 
Nakedy and helplefs^ out amid the woods 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 
With various feeds of ait deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profufely pour'd around 
Materials infinite j but idle all. 
Still unexertedy in th' iinconfcious bfeaft. 
Slept the lethargic powers $ corruption ftill. 
Voracious, fwallow'd'what the liberal hand 
Of bounty fcatter'd o'er the favage year : 
And flill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beafts of preyj or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce t^iky boar 5 a fliivering wnetch I 
Aghafl, and comfortlefs, when the bleak north* 
With winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempefl fly. 
Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathing fj oft ? 
Then to the ihe]ter of the hut he fled | 
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And the wild feaibn, fordid, pinM away» 
For home he had not; home is the refoit 65 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where, 
Supporting and fupported, poliih'd fticnds. 
And dear relations mingle into blifs. 
But this the rugged favage never felt, 
iv'n defolate in croNvds $ and thus his days tjo 

Roird heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along : 
A wafte of time I till Induihy approach'd. 
And rous'd him ftx>m his miferable floth : 
His faculties unfolded ; pointed out 
Where lavifh Nature the dire6ling liahd 7^ 

Of Art demanded ; (hew'd him how to raife 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 
To dig the mineral from the vauked earth, 
/On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, »-^*^ 
On ^hat the torrent, and the gathered blaft ; 80 

Gave the tall ancient foreft to his axe j 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew thfe ftonc. 
Till by degrees the finifli'd fabric rofe ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood glinted fur, '' , 

And wrapt them in the woolly Veftment warm» $5 

Or bright in gloffy (ilk, and flowing lawn ; 
With wholefome viands fiird his table, pourM 
The generous glafs around, mfpirM to wake 
The life-refining foul of decent wit : 
^or ftop'd at barren bare necefllty ; 99 

^w, ftill advancing bolder, Jed him on 
To pomp, to plcafure, elegance, and grace ; 
^^ btwliing hi^h ainbitioii through Yu^ fo>3:V, 
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Set fcicnce, wifdom, glory, in his view. 
And bade him be the Lord of all below* 95 

Then gathering men their natural powers comXun'di 
And fomi'd a Publick $ to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and condu£ting all. 
For this the Patriot-Council met, the full. 
The free, and fiaiirly reprelented ivboie; too 

For this they plann'd tibe holy guardian laws, 
Diflinguifh'd orders, animated arts. 
And, with joint force Oppreiiion chaining, fet 
Imperial Juftice at the helm ; yet ftill 
To them accountable ; nor flaviih dream'd lof 

That toiling millions muft reiign their weal. 
And all the honey of their fearch, to fuch 
As for themfclves alone themfelves have rais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order fet, prote6bed, and infpifd, iio 

Into pcrfe6lion wrought. Uniting all 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, 
^*tjid happy. Nurfe of art ! the city rear*d 
^^'^auteous pride her tower-encircled head 5 
Q^d, ftrctching ftreet on ftreet, by thoufands drew. 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ftrong-ftraining, her afpiring fons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy merchant j the big warehoufe built ; 
Rais'd the flrong crane ; choak'd up the loaded ftreet 
With foreign plenty 5 and thy dream, O Thames, 
^^arge, gentle, deep, majeflic, king of floods ! 
Chofc for his grand refort. On cither hand. 
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Like a long wintery foreft, grqyes of mafts 

Shot up their fpires ; the bellying iheet between 125 

PofTefs'd the breezy void ; the footy hulk 

Steer'd fluggiih on ; the fplendid barge along 

Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around. 

The boat, light-fkinuniog, ftretch'd its oary wings 1 

W^hile deep the various voice of fervent toil 130 

From bank to bank increasM { whence ribbed with oak 

To bear the Britilh Thunder, black, and bold. 

The roaring vefTel rufh'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and Luxury within % 135 

PourM out her glittering ftores ; the canvas fmooth. 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rofe$ the ilatue feemM to breathe^ 
And foften into fleih, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-fluih'd. 140 

All is the gift of Indufiry 5 whate'er 
Exalts, erabellifhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penfive Winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the focial fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempeft idly rave along ; 145 

His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring j 
Without him Summer were an arid wafte; 
Nor to th' Autunmal months could thus tranfmit 
Thofe full, mature, immeafurable ftores, 
That, waving round, recall my wandering fong. 150 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the iky, 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading day ; 
Before the ripen'd field the reapers ftand^ 
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In fair array ; each by the-lafs he loves. 

To bear the rougher part, and mitigste 

By namelefs gentle ofBces her toil. 

At once they ftoop and fwell the lufty Ihearet ; 

While through their chcarful band the rural talk| 

The rural fcandal, and the. rural jeft. 

Fly harmlefsy to deceive the tedioui tune. 

And fteal unfelt the fultry hours away. 

Behind the mafter walks, builds-up the Ihockt | 

And, confclous, glancing oft on every fide 

His fated eye, feels his heart heaire with joy. 

The gleaners fpread around, and here and there. 

Spike after fpike, their fcanty harveft pick. 

Be not too narrow, huibandmen I but fling 

From the full fheaf, with <;haritable ftealth. 

The liberal handful. Think, oh, grateful think f 

How good the God of Harveft is to you ; 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields i 

While thefe unhappy partners of your kind 

Wide-hover round you like the fowls of heaven. 

And afk their humble dole. The variout turnt 

Of fortune ponder ; that your Tons may want 

What now, with hard relu£bnce, faint, ye gxTc 

The lovely young Lavinia once had ftienda $ 
And Fortune fmird, deceitful, on her birth* 
For, in her helplefs years deprived of all, 
Of every ftay, fave Innocence and Heaven, ] 

She, with her widowM mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retired 
Among the wiadings of a woody valei 
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By folitude and deep furrounding (hades. 
But more by balhful modefty^ conceai'd. 185 

Together thus they Ihunn'd the cruel fcom 
\Vhich virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paifion and low-minded pride : 
Alnioft on Nature's common bounty fed; 
Like the gay birds that fung them to repofe, 19^ 

Content, and carelefs of to-morrow's fare. 
Jicr form was frcflier than the morning rofe. 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unftain'd and pure. 
As is the lily, or the mountain fnow. 
The modeft virtues mingled in her eyes, 195 

Still on the ground dcje^lcd, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale ber mother told. 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promised once, 
I'hrili'd in her thought, they, like the dev^y liar 200 
df evening, (hone in tears. A native grace 
Sat falr-proportion'd on her poIifh*d limbs, 
VeiiM in a fimple robe, their bcfl attire. 
Beyond the pomp of drefs ; for lovelinefs 
I^ceds not the foreign aid of ornament, 205 

But is when unadom'd adom'd the mod. 
Thoughtlefs of beauty, £he was beauty's (elf, 
Reclufe amid the clofe-embowcring woods. 
As in the hollow bread of Appenine, 
Beneath the (helter of encircling hills, 210 

A myrtle rifes, far from human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the vnid $ 
So HourifhM blooming, and un(een by all^ 
Vol. I. 1 'V^^ 
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The fwcet Lavinia ; till, at length, compel'd 

By ftrong Neceffity's fupreme command, 21$ 

With fmiling patience in her looks, fhe went 

To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of fvvains 

Palemon was, the generous, and the rich ; 

Who led the rural life in all its joy 

And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong 220 

Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 

When tyrant cuftom had not fhackled man, 

Btit free to follow nature was the mode. 

He then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes 

Amufing, chancM befide his reaper-train *»$ 

To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; •• 

Unconfcious of her power, and turning quick 

With unaflFefted blufhes from his gaze : 

He faw her charming, but he faw not half 

The charms her downcafl modefty conceal*d. txo 

That very moment love and chafte defire 

Sprung in his bofom, to himfelf unknown ; 

For flill the world prevailed, and its dread laugh. 

Which fcarce the firm philofopher can fcorn. 

Should his heart own a gleaner in the field : •«35 

And thus in fecret to his foul he figh*d. 

" What pity ! that fo delicate a form, 
** By beauty kindled, where enlivening fenfe 
** And more than vulgar goodnefs feem to dwell, 
** Should be devoted to the rude embrace 240 

** Of fome indecent clown ! She looks, methinks. 

Of old Acafto's line j and to my mind 

Recalls tliat patron of my happy life, 

« From 
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•^ From whom my liberal fortune took its rife ; 
*' Now to the duft gone down ; his houfes^ lands, 24$ 
** And once fair-fpreading family, diifolvM. 
«* 'Tis faid that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 
** Urg*d by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 
** Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better days, 
*< His aged widow and his daughter live, 250 

*« Whom yet my fruitlefs fcarch could never find. 
*< Romantic wifh ! would this the daughter were !** 

When, ftrift enquiring, from herfelf he found 
She was the fame, the daughter of his friend. 
Of bountiful Acafto; who can fpeak 255 

The mingled paffions that furpriz'd his heart. 
And through his nerves in fliivering tranfport ran ? 
Then blaz'd his fmother'd flame, avow'd, and bold ; 
And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er. 
Love, graritude, and pity, wept at once. 260 

Confus'd, and frightened at his fudden tears. 
Her rifing beauties flulh'd a higher bloom. 
As thus Palemon, paifionate and jufl, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

*' And art thou then Acafto's dear remains ? 265 
<* She,/ whom my reftlefs gratitude has fought 
*< So long in vain ? O, heavens! the very fame, 
" The foften*<l image of my noble friend, 
<* Alive his every look, his every feature, 
<« More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring ! 270 
<« Thou fole furviving bloflbm from the root 
*< That nourifh'd up my fortune I Say, ah where^ 
« In what fequefter'd defert, haft tVio^ divNtk 

1 z *^ "5:^^ 
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•« The I^iH4eft afpeft of cjelighted Heaven ? 
*' Into fuch beauty ipread, arjd blown fo fair j 27 j 
** Though poverty's cold wind, and cru&ing rain, 
*' Beat keen^ and heavy, on thy tepder years ? 
** O let ipe now, into ^ richer foil, 
** Tranfplont thee fafe ! where vernal funs, ^nd fhpwers, 
•* Diffufe their warmeft, largeft influence 5 zZ9 

** And of my gardei^ lie the prifle, ^nd joy \ 
*« 111 it b^t? thee, oh, it ill befits 
^ Ac^q's <Jaughter, hi? whofe open ftores, 
*« Though vaft, were little to his ampler heart, 
•* The father of a country, thus to pick 285 

<* The very refufe of thofe harveft-fields, 
'* Which from his bounteou; friendfhip I enjoy. 
** Then throw that ihameful pittance from thy b^nd, 
** But ill apply*d to fuch a rugged talk 5 
** The fields, the mafter, alt, my fair, are thine ; ago 
** If to the various bledings which thy houie 
« Has on me lavifh'di thou wilt add that bliTs, 
** That deareft blifs, the power of blefiing thee 1" 
Here ceas'd the youth, yet ilill his fpeaking ^ye 
Sxprefs'd the facred triumph of his foul, 295 

With conUbious virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodnefs irrefiftiblc, and all 

Jn fweet diforder loft, fhe blufli'xl confent, 300 

The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, fhe pin*d away 
lonely moments for Lavinia'^ fate ; 

Amaz*d, 
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AmazM, and fcarce believing what flie heard, 

Joy feiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 

Of fetting life Ihone on her evening hours : 

Not lefs enraptur*d than the Happy pah- ; 

Who flourifli'd long in tender blifs, and rear'd 

A numerous offspring, lovely like themfelves. 

And good, the grace of all the country round. 3 10 

Defeating oft the labours of the year. 
The fultry fouth collects a potent blaft. 
At firft, the groves are fcarcely feen to ftir 
Their trembling tops ; and a ftill murmur runs 
Along the foft-incKnihg fields of corn. 5 15 

But as th' atrial tempeft fuller fvrtlis, 
And in ore mighty ftream, invifibl6, 
Imracnfe, the whole excited atmofphere. 
Impetuous rufheis o'er the founding world : 
Strain'd to the root, jthe {looping foreft pours ^to 

A niftling fhower of yet tmtimely leaves, 
. High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in. 
From the bare wild^ the diflipated ftorm. 
And fend it in a torrent down the vale. 
Expos'd, and naked, to its utmbft rage, 325 

Through all the fea of harveft rolling round. 
The billowy plain floats wide j nor can evade. 
Though pliant to the blaft, its feizing force ; 
Or whirled in air, or firto vacant chaff 
Shook wafte. And fometimes to6 a burft of rain, 330 
Swept from the black horizcin, broad, defcends 
In one continuous flood. Strl! over head 
The mingling tcropeft weaves its gloom, and <K.\W 

I J '^^' 
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The deluge deepens ; till the fields around 

Lie funk, and flatted, in the fordid wave. 335 

Sudden, the ditches fwell ; the meadows fwinu 

Red, from the hills, innumerable ftreams 

Tumultuous roar ; and high above its banks 

The river lift; before ^whofe ruiliing.tide. 

Herds, flocks, and harvefts, cottages, and fwains^ 340 

Roll mingled down j all that the winds had fpar'd 

In one wild moment ruin*d j the big hopes. 

And well-earned treafures of the painful year. 

Fled to fbme eminence, the hufbandman 

Helplefs beholds the miferable wreck 345 

Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 

Defcending, with his labours fcatter*d round. 

He fees ; and iiUlant o'er his ihivering thought 

Comes Winter unprovided^ and a train 

Of clamant children dear. Ye mailers, then^ 350 

Be mindful of the rough laborious hand* 

That (inks you foft in elegance and eafej 

Be mindful of thofe limbs in ruflet clad 

Whofe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride ; 

And, oh ! be mindful of that fparing board, 35$ 

Which covers yours with luxury profufe. 

Makes your glafs fparkle, and your fenfe rejoice ! 

Is' or cruelly demand what the deep rains 

And all-involving winds have fwept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the fportfraan's joy, 360 
The gun faft-thundering, and the winded horn, 
'^^-nld tempt the Mufe to fing the rural game : 
in bis mid-career, the fpaniel fbruck, 

Stiff, 
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StiflF, by the tainted gale, with open nofc, 

Out-flretch'd, and finely fenfible, drauus M\^ 365 

Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey j 

As in the fun the circling covey balk 

Their varied plumes, and watchful every way. 

Through the rough ilubble turn the fecret eye. 

Caught in the raeihy fnare, in vain they beat 370 

Their idle wings, entangled more and more : 

Nor on the furges of the boundlefs air, ' 

Though borne triumphant, are they fafe 5 the gun, 

Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from the fowler's eye 

Overtakes their founding pinions ; and again, 375 

Immediate, bHngs them from the towering wing, 

Dead to the ground ; or drivej them wide-difpers'd. 

Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

Thefe are not fubje^ls for the peaceful Mufe, 
Nor will (he ftain with fuch her fpotlefs fong j 380 

Then moft delighted, when ihe focial fees 
The whole mix*d animal-creation round 
Alive; and happy. 'Tis not joy to her, 
This falfely-chearful barbarous game of death ; 
This rage of pleafure, which the refilefs youth 385 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming morn > 
When beafts of prey retire, that all night long, 
Urg'd by ncceflity, had rang'd the dark, 
As if their confcious ravage fhun'd the light, 
Afharo'd. Not fo the fteady tyrant man, 390 

Who with the thoughtlefs infolcnce of power 
InflamM, beyond the moft infuriate wrath 
Of the worft raonfler that e'er roam'd tVvt '^^^^^ 

1 4 "^^ 
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For fport alone pnrfues the crael cfaace. 
Amid the beamhigs of the gentle days. 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage. 
For hunger kindles you, and lawlefs want ; 
But lavifh fed, in Nature's bounty roU'd, 
To joy at anguifh, and delight in blood. 
Is what your hoirid bofoms never knew. 

Poor is the triumph o'er the timid harel 
Sear'd from the com, and now to fome lone feat 
Retir'd : the rulhy fen j the ragged frirze, 
Stretch'd o'er the ftony heath ; the ftubble chapt ; 
The thiftly lawn ; the thick entangled broom j 
Of the fame friendly hue, the wither'd fern 5 
The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 
Concoftive ; and the nodding fandy bank. 
Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her beft precaution j though Ihe fits 
OonceaPd, with folded ears ; iinfleeping eyes. 
By Nature rais'd to take th' horizon in ; 
And head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy feet, 
Jn a6t to fpring away. The fcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep. 
In fcattet'd fuUcn openings, far behind. 
With every breeze ihe hears the coming florm. 
But neater, and more frequent, as it loads 
The fighing gale, Ihe fprings amaz'cf, and all 
The favage foul of game is up at once : 
The pack full-opening, various ; the flirill horn 
Rcfounded from the hills ; the neighing fteed. 
Wild for the chace j and the loud hunter^s Ihout $ 
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:r a weak, barmlefs, flying creature, all 
x*d m mad tumult, and difcordant joy. 425 

The ftag too, fing!cd from the herd, where long 
mng'd the branching monarch of the fliadet, 
ore the tcmpeft drives. At firft, in (peed 
, fprightly, puts his faith ; and, rous'd by fear, 
^es all his fwift aerial foul to flight; 439 

;ainfl the breeze he dans, that way the more 
leave the leffening murderous cry behind : 
ception ihort t though fleeter than the winds 
3wn o'-er the keen-air'd nttmntains by the north, 
r burfls the thickets, glances through the glades, 435 
id plunges deep into the wildeft wood ; 
flow, yet fure, adhefiv« to the track 
>t-fleaming, up behind him come again 
.1' inhuman rout, and from the (hady depth 
Lpel him, circling through his every fhift. 440 

e fweeps the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 
he glades, mild opening to the golden day ; 
^here, in kind contefty vrith his butting friends 
t wont to flniggk, or his loves enjoy. 
h in the full-defcending flood he tries 445 

:> lofe the fcent, and lave his burning (ides : 
Ft ^eeks.the herd ; the wi^chful herd, alarm'dj 
''ith felfifli care avoid a brother's woe. 
^hat (hall he do ? His once fo vivid nerves, 
I full of buoyant fplrit, now no more 450 

fpire the courie ; but fainting breathlefs toil, 
ck, feizes on his heart : he fbnds at bay; 
nd puts bis lafiweak refuge in def^it* 
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The big round tears run down his dappled face; 
He groans in anguifh ; while the growling pack, 
Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting cheft. 
And mark his beauteous checkered iides with gon 

Of this enough. But if the fylvan youth, 
Whofe fervent blood boils into violence, 
Muft have the chace ; behold, defpiHng flight. 
The rousM-up lion, refolute, and flow. 
Advancing full on the protended fpear. 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 
Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf; on him his fliaggy foe 
Vindiflive fix, and let the rufiian die ; 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell de(lru6lion, to the monftcr's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Thefe Britain knows not ; give, ye Britons, tba 
Your i'poitivc fury, pitylefs, to pour 
Loofe on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts uneanh'Ji 
Let all the thunder of the chace purfue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you $ o*cr the hedge 
High-bound, reiifllcfs ; nor the deep morafs 
Refufe, but through the fliaking wildemcfs 
Pick your nice way 5 into the perilous flood 
Bear fearlcfs, of the raging inftinft full ; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 
Your triumph found fonorous, running round. 
From rock to rock, in circling echos toft $ 
Then fcale the mountains to their woody tops $ 
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uih down the dangerous fleep; and o*er the lawn, 

fancy fwallowing up the fpace between^ 485 

»i]r all your fpeed into the rapid game, 
^x happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace,- 
L s every maze evolved, and every guile 
Cclos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Mio faw the villain feiz'd, and dying hard, 490 

mthout complaint, though by an hundred mouths 
' lentlcfs torn : O glorious he^ beyond 
s daring peers^! when the retreating horn 
lis them to ghoftly halls of grey renown, 
ath woodland honours grac'd ; the fox's fur, 495 
^ j)ending decent from the roof j and fpread 
►-tind the drear walls, with antick figures fierce, 
L € flag's large front : he then is loudefl heard, 
Inen the night ftaggers with feverer toils, 
Lth feats Theflalian Centaurs never knew, 500 

I ^ their repeated wonders (hake the dome, 
^ut fird the fuePd chimney blazes wide ; 
« tankards foam; and the ftrong table groans 
"xeath the fmoking furloin, ftretch'd immenfe 
► in fide to fide; in which, with defperate knife, 505 
ciy deep incifion make, and talk the wliile 

England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd 
Kile hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
lo the pafty plung'd, at intervals, 
flomach keen can intervals allow, 510 

•\ating all die glories of the chnce.'' 
Hen fated Hunger bids his brother Third 
X)duce the mighty bowl j the mighty bowl. 
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SwoII'd high with fiery juice, fteamt libenl ran 
A potent gale» delicious as the breath 
Of Maia to the love-fick fhepherdefs. 
On violets diffused, while foft Ihe hears 
Her panting fhepherd dealing to her arms. . 
Nor wanting is the brown Oftober, diawn,^ «* 
Mature and perfc£V, from his dark retreat '^ 
Of thirty years ; and now his honeft front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Ev'n with the vineyard's beft produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirfty moments, Whift a while 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of &nckt, 
WrcathM, fragrant, from the pipcj or the quick < 
In thi/ndcr leaping from the box, awake 
The founding gammon : while romp-loving mifi 
Is haul'd about, in gallantry robuft. 
At lafl thefe puling idleneifes laid 
Afide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Ciofc in firm circle ; jind fet, ardent, in 
For ferious drinking. Nor evafion fly. 
Nor fobcr fhift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulged apart ; but earned, brimming boiwls 
Lave every foul, the table floating round. 
And pavement, faithlefs to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they fw^im in mutual fwi!l, the talk. 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues. 
Keels fait from theme to theme ; from hories, I 
To chuixh or miflrefs, politics or ghoft. 
In ri""*^" "nazes, intricate, perplexM. 
Ml fudden interruption, k>ud. 
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:nt catch burfts from the joyous heart { 
At touch'4 is every kindred ibul $ 54^ 

ng in a fuil-mouth'd cry of joy, 
the flap, the jocund curiiby go round { 
n their flumbers ihopk, the kennerd hounds 
mufic of the day again, 
e temped, that has ye;c'd the deep 550 

ight long, with fainter murmurs falls : 
finks their minh. Their feeble tongues 
ake np the cumberous word, 
ifiTolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 
md blue, the double upers dance, 555 

n wading through the mifiy iky. 
g fbft, they drop. Confus'd ubove^ 
bottlesy pipes and gazetteers, 
^ ev'n itielf was dru^k, 
rokenfcene; and wide, below, 560 

le fecial daughter : where adride 
Potwer in filthy triumph fits, 
, inclining fiill from fide to fide, 
them drench'd in potent fleep till mom. 
le do£toi7 oT tremendous pauD cii, * ^ 5 6 $ 
deep, a black abyfs of drink, *^Y**"' 

lem all | and from his bury'd flock 
oil of rumination fad, 
e weaknefs of thefe latter times, 
e rougher fex by this fierce fport 570 

vild, let not fuch horrid joy 
le bofom of the Britilh Fair, 
pint of the d^ce f rpm ihem I 
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Uncomely courage, unbefecming (kili ; 

To fpring the fence, to rein the prancing ftced 5 5 

The cap, the whip, the mafculine attire ; 

In which they roughen to the ienre> and all 

The winning foftnefs of their fex is loft. 

In them 'tis graceful to diffolv^ at woe ; 

With every motion, every word, to wave 3 

Qgick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufli ; 

And from the fmalleft violence to fhrink 

Unequal, then the lovelieft in their fears } 

And by this filent adulation, foft. 

To their protection more engaging man. t 

O may their eyes no raiferable fight, 

Save weeping lovers, fee 1 a nobler game. 

Through Love's enchanting wiles purfued^ yet fledi 

In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefs ! j 

And, falhion'd all to harmony, alone 

K now they to feize the captivated foul^ 

In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 

To teach the lute to languifli ; with fmooth ftep, 

Difclofing motion in its every charm, 1 

To fwim along, and fwell the mazy dance 5 

To train the foliage o'er the fnowy la>vn ; 

To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page } 

To lend new flavour to the fruitful year. 

And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race ( 

To rear tlieir graces into fecond life j 

To give fociety its higheft tafte ; 

Wdl-ordcr'd home man*s beft delight to makei 
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.nd by fubmiffivc wifdom, modeft (kill, I 

iTith every gentle care-eluding art, ! 605 

~*o raife the virtues, animate the blifs, 
kud fweeten all the toils of human life x 
"his be the female dignity, and praife. 
Ye fwains, now haften to the hazel bank; 
Vhere, down yon dale, the wildly -winding brook 610 
alls hoarfe from fteep to fteep. In clofe array, 
''it for the thickets and the tangling ihrub, 
fe virgins come. For you their lateft fong 
The woodlands raife i the cluftering nuts for you 
fhe lover finds amid the fecret (hade ; 615 

\nd, where thej^bumi(h on the topmoft bough, 
^ith aftive vigour crufhes down the tree ; 
Or (hakes them ripe^rom the refigning huik, 
^ glofly (hower, and of an ardent biown, 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 620 

Melinda ! form'd with every grace complete. 
Yet thefe i^egle^ing, above beauty wife, 
And far tranfcending fuch a vulgar praife. 

Hence from the bufy joy-refounding fields, 
n chearful error, let us tread the maze 625 

!>f Autumn, unconfin'd; and tafle, reviv'd. 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit, 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray, 
•"rom the deep-loaded bough a mellow (hower 
nceflfant melts away. The juicy pear 630 

^ies, in a foft profufion, fcatter'd round. 
^ various fweetnefs fwells the gentle race ; 
ly Nature's all-refining hand prepared j 
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Of tempered fun, and water, earth, and air* 
}n «yer- changing compofitioo mixt. 
Such, falling frequeat through the chUlter nig! 
The fragrant ftores, the wkle^in>je£^d heaf* 
Of apples, which the lufty-handed ytmr, 
Innumerous, o'er the blnfhing orekajrd ihakcs. 
Jl various fpirit, freih^ deiicioys, keee. 
Dwells hi their gelid pores ; and» ti&brtt, poia 
The piercing cyder for the thirfty tongue ; 
Thy native theme, and boon infpirer too, 
Phillips, Pomona's bard, the iecond thou 
Who nobly durft, in rhyme-unfetter'd Terfe, 
With Britiih freedom fing the Britiih long ; 
How, from Silurian vats, high-fparkJ u>g wih( 
Foam in tranfparent floods ; fome^ftrong, to c 
The winteiy revels of the labouring hind ; 
And tafteful fome, to cool the fummer-hours* 
In this glad feafon, while his fweeteft beamt 
The fun fheds equal o'er the meeken'd day j 
Oh, lofe me in the green delightful walka 
Of, Doddington, thy feat, ferene, and plain i 
Where fimple Nature reigns ; and every view> 
Diffufive, fpreads the pure Dorfetian down«y 
In boundlefs profpeft ; yonder ihaggM with wi 
Here rich with harveft, and there white with fl 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravifli'd eye. 
New beauties rife with each revolving day y 
Kew columns fwell ; and flill the frelh Spring 
New plants to quicken^ and new groves to gvec 
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^uU of thy gcniu8 all I the Mufes* feat : 

^Vhere in the fccret bower, and winding walk, 665 

^or virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 

Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reHiefs thiill 

Of thy applaufe, I folitary court 

"^h* infpiring breeze : and meditate the book 

Of Nature ever open ; aiming thence, 670 

^ ^^arm from the heart, to learn the moral fong. 

Here, as I fteal along the funny wall, 

^^'here Autumn balks, wiih fruit empurpled deep, 

^ly pleafing theme continual prompts my thought : 

^rcfcnts the downy peach; the ihining pluHib j 675 

The ruddy, fragrant nedarine ; and dark. 

Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils (hoots j 

Hangs out her clufters, glowing to the fouth ; 

And fcarcely wifhes for a warmer (ky. 685 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous foils, and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent fun elated high. 
The vineyard fwells refulgent on the day 5 
Spreads o*er the vale 5 or up the mountain climbs, 685 
Profule ; and drinks amid the funny rocks, 
^rom cliff to cliff increased, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clutters clear. 
Half through the foliage fcen, or ardent flame, 
Or fliine tranfparent ; while perfc£lion breathes 690 
^hite o'er the turgcnt film the living dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 
TouchM into flavour by the mingling ray j 
Vol. I. K ' '^W 
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The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull th* autumnal prime. 
Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crulhing fA^in ; the country floai 
And foams unbounded with the maihy flood j 
That, by degrees fermented and refin'd. 
Hound the rais*d nations pours the cup of joy : 
The claret fmooth, red as the lip we prefs 
In fparkling fancy, while we dram the bowl ; 
The mellow-tailed Burgundy 5 and quick. 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condcns'd, 
Dcfcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle iky unfeen they ilole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hilK 
No more the mountain, horrid, vaft, fublime. 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his fides. 
And high between contending kingdoms rean 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety 5 but in a night 
Of gathering vapour, fix>m the baffled fenfe 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far. 
The huge dufk, gradual, fwallows up the plain : 
Vaniih the woods ; the dim-ieen river fecms 
Sullen, and (low, to roll the mifiy wave. 
Ev'n in the height of noon oppreft, the fun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refradcd ray; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb. 
He frights the nations. Indiftin6l on earth. 
Seen through tlic turbid air, beyond the life 

Obj 
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appear { and, wilder'd, o'tr the wafte 
;pherd ilalks gigantic. Till at lad 71 

'd dun around, in deeper circles ilill 
ve clofmg, fits the general fog 
ided o'er the world ; and, mingling thick, 
lefs grey confufion covers all. 
n of old (fo fung the Hebrew Bard) 730 

uncoUeAedy thxx)ugh the chaos urg'd 
It way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
dy train from out the duhious gloom* 
2 roving mifts, that conftant now begin 
ke along the hilly country, thefc, 735 

eighty rains, and melted Alpine fnows, 
tuntain-ciilems fill, thofe ample ftorcs 
T, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks ^ 
; guih the ftreams, the ceafelefs fountains playv 
ir unfailing wealth the rivers draw, 749 

ges fay, that, where the numerous wave 
* laihes tlie reibunding (hore, 
through the iandy ftratum, evety way, 
ters with the fandy ftratum rife; 
hofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, 745 

yful leave their jaggy falts behind, 
ar and fweeten, as they foak along. 
IS the rcftlefs fluid, mounting ftill, 

oft amidft th* irriguous vale it fprings; 
he moimtain courted by the fand, 750 

ids it darkling on in faithful maze, 
1 the parent-main, it boils again 
to day ; and all the glittering hill 

K a ^^ 
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Is bright with fpouting rills. But hence this vain 

Amufive dream ! why fhould the waters love 

To take fo far a journey to the hills, 

When the fweet vallies offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 

Or if, by blind ambition led aftray. 

They muft afpire ; why ihould they fudden flop 

Among the broken mountain's rufliy dells. 

And, ere they gain its higheft peak, defert 

Th* attra6tive fand that charm'd their courfe fo Ion; 

Beiides, the hard agglomerating falts. 

The fpoil of ages, would impervious choak 

Their fecret channels ; or, by flow degrees, 

High as the hills protrude the fwelling vales : 

Old Ocean too, fuck'd through the porous globe^ 

Had long ere now forfook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 

Say then, where lurk the vaft eternal fprings^ 
That, like creating Nature, lie concealed 
From mortal eye, yet with their lavifh flores 
Refrefh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 
O, thou pervading Genius, given to man, 
To trace the fecrets of the dark abyfs, 
O, lay the mountains bare ! and wide difplay 
Their hidden ftru6kure to th' adonifh'd view ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny loadj 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Afian Taunis, from Imaus ftretch'd 

irt the roving Tartar's fullen bounds ! 

pening Hemus to my fearching eye. 
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And high Olympus pouring many a ftream I 
O, from the founding fummits of the nonht 7^5 

The Dofrine Hills, through Scandinavia roll'd 
To fartheft Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Caucafus, far-feen by thofe 
Who in the Cafpian and black Euxine toil ; 
From cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild Rufs 790 
Believes the ^flquy girdh of the world \ 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ilorm. 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
O, fweep th' eternal (bows I Hjung o'er the deep, 
Tl)at ever works beneath his founding bafe> 79 <; 

Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as poets feign. 
His fubterranean wonders fpread J unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day. 
Of Abyifinia^s cloud compelling cliffs, . 
And of the bending f Mountains of the Moon ! Sco 
Overtopping all thefe giant fons of earth. 
Let the dire Andes, from die radiant line 
Stretch'd to the ftormy feas that thunder round 
The fouthem pole, their hideous deeps unfold I 
Amazing fccne I Behold i tlie glooms difclofe, S05 
I fee the rivers in their infant beads ! 
Deep, deep I hear them, labouring to get free ! 
I fee the leaning ftrata, artful rang'd ; 

* The Mufcovites call the Riphean Mountains We- 
liki Camenvpoys, that is, tke great flony Girdle : be- 
caufe they nippofe them to encompafs the whole eanh. 

t A range of mountains in Africa, that furround^l- 
mod ail Monomotapa. 

K 3 "^"^"^^ 
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The gaping fiiTures to receive the rains. 
The melting fnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 
Strow'd bibulous above I fee the fands. 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers Aen 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive eardis. 
The gutter'd rocks, and mazy-running clefts i 
Thar, while the ftealtng moifture they tranfini^ 
' Retard its motion, and forbid its waile. 
Beneath th* incelfant weeping of thefe drains, 
I fee the rocky fyphons ilretch'd immeniey 
The mighty refervoirs, of harden'd chalk. 
Or iiifF compared clay, capacious formed. 
Overflowing thence, the congregated ftores. 
The cryftal treafures of the liquid world. 
Through the ftirr'd fands a bubbling paifage burft 
And welling out, around the middle fteep. 
Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills. 
In pure effuiion flow. United, thus, 
Th' exhaling fun, the vapour-burden'd air. 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condensed 
Thefe vapours in continual current draw, 
And fend them, o'er the fair-divided earth. 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 
A fecial commerce hold, and firm fupport 
The full-adjufted harmony of things. 

When Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, play 
The fwallow-people ; and tofs'd wide around. 
O'er the calm iky, in convolution fwift. 
The feathcr'd eddy floats : rejoicing once. 
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Ere to their wintcry {lumbers they retire ; 
In clufters clung, beneath the mouldering bank, S40 
And where, unpierc'd by froft, the cavern fweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey 'd. 
With other kindred birds of feaibn, there 
They twitter chearful^ till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now S45 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep^ 
By diligence amazing, and the flrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 850 

The ilork-aiTembly meets ; for many a day, 
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage through the liquid iky. 
And now their rout defign'd, their leaders chofe. 
Their tribes adjufted, cleaned their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a fhort effay, 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
Tlie Rgur'd flight afcendy ; and, riding high 
Th' aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vaft whirls, t^o 
Boils round the naked melancholy ides 
Of fartheft Thul^, and th* Atlantic furge 
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what tranimigrations there 
Are annual made } what nations come and go > 865 
And how the living clouds on clouds arife ? 
Infinite wings 1 till all the plume-dark air 
And rude refounding ihore are one wiVd cq. 

K 4 ^^^^^ 
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Here the plain hannlefs native his Ihnll flock. 
And herd diminudre of many hues, 
Tends on the little ifland's verdant fwell. 
The fliepherd*b fea-girt reign; or, to the rocki 
IDirc-clinging, gathers his avarious food ; 
Or fwecps the fifhy ihorc ; or treafures up 
The plumage, riling full, to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here a while the Mufe^ 
Higli hovering o*er the hroad cccriilean fccne. 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her nir)' mountains, from the waving main, 
Inveftcd with a keen diflufive (ky, 
Breathing the foul acute $ her forefts huge, 
Incult, robufi, and tall, by Nature*8 hand 
Planted of old j her aznre lakes betNveeii, 
PourM out exteniive, and of watery wealth 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 
With many a cool tranflucent brimming flood 
Wafh*d lovely from the Tweed (pure parent /hem 
Whofe paftoral banks firft heard my Doric wed. 
With, fylvan Jed, thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inflated tempeft foams 
0*er Orca's or Betubium's hightfl peak : 
Nurfe of a people, in misfortune's fchool 
Trained up to hardy deeds ; foon vifited 
By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 
She took her weftern flight. A manly race. 
Of unfubmitting fpirit, wife, and brave ; 
Who flill through bleeding ages flruggled hard, 
(As well unhappy Wallace can atteil, 
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riot-hero ! ill-requited chief I) 
a generous iindiminiih'd flate ; 90O' 

h in vain I Hence of unequal bounds 
t, and by tempting glory borne 
y land, for every land their life 
'd profufe» their piercing genius plannM» 
il'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 905 
their own clear norths in radiant ftreami, 
rer Europe burils the Boreal Mom. 
theit not fome patriot, in whofe power 
{, that godlike Luxury is plac'd, 
ng tboufands, thouiands yet unborOf / 91O 
1 late pofterity ? fome, large of foul, j 
: dejc^cd induftry ? to give I 

: harvefl to the pining Twain ? 
h the labouring hind the fweets of toil ? 
' the fineft art, the native robe .^^j 915 

e ; how, white as Hyperborean iCfp^t 
the lucid lawn I with venturous oar 
daih wide the billow ; nor look on, 
Uy paffive, while Batavian fleets 
us of the glittering finn y fw^r pas^ 9x0 

ive our friths, and crowd upon our fhores ; 
enlivening trade to roufe, and wing 
perous fail, from every growing port, 
d, round the fea-encircled globe i 
8, in foul united as in name, 925 

ain reign the miftrefs of the deep i 
here are fuch. And full on thee, Argyll, 
:, her iiay, her darling, and her bo^^) 
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From her firft patriots and her heroes fprung^ 
Thyfond im ploring country turns her eye ; 931 

In thcCy v/ith all a mother's triumph, fees 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'dy 
Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage tryM, 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 93] 

Of fulphurous war, on Teniers' dreadful field. 
Nor lefs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 
For, powerful as thy fword, from thy rich tongue 
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate j 
While mixM in thee combine the charm of youth, 941 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends. 
As truth fincere, as weeping friendfhip kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in filence great. 
Thy country feels through her reviving arts, 941 

PJann'd by tfcy wifdom, by thy foul inform'd j 
And feldom has (he known a friend like thee. 

But fee the fading many-colour'd woods. 
Shade deepening over fhade, the country round 
tmbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dulk, and dun, 9:1 
Of every hue, from wan-declining green 
To footy dark. Thefe now the lonefome Muft, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf -drown walks. 
And give the feafon in its latefl view. 

Meantime, light-fhadowing all, a fober calm 95 
Fleeces unbounded sther; whofe leaft wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : wliile illumin'd wide, 

Th 
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The dewy-flurted clouds imbibe the fuiiy 

And through their lucid veil his foften'd force 960 

Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is tlie time. 

For thole whom wifdom and whom Nature charm. 

To ileal themfelves from the degenerate crowd. 

And foar above this little fcene of things $ 

To tread low«thoug hted vice beneath their feet; 965 

To fbothe the thitJbfeng pafllw is - im o p « ac c7-^ 

And woo lone Q^iet in her Blent walks* 
Thus folitary, and in penlive guife. 

Oft let me wander o*er the ruflet mead. 

And dirough the fadden'd grove, where fcarce is beard 

One dying ftrain, to chear the woodman's toil. 

Haply fome widowM fongfter pours his plaint. 

Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copfr. 

While congregated thruihes, linnets, larks. 

And each wild throat, wHofe artlefs (trains fo late 975 

Sweird all the mu(k of the fwarming fhacles, 

Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now fhivering fit 

On the dead tree, a full defpondent flock ; 

With not a brightnefs waving o^er their plumes. 

And nought fave chattering difcord in their note. 980 

O, let not, aum'd from fome inhuman eye. 

The gun the mufic of the coming year 

Deilroy; and. harmlefs, unfufpe£ling harm. 

Lay the weak tribes a miferable prey, 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground ! 985 ^ 
The pale defcending year, yet pleaflng (till, 

A gentler mood infpires $ for now the leaf 

Inceflant ru(Ue9 from the mournful grove { 
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Oft ilartling fqch as, ftudious, walk below. 

And (lowly circles through the waving air. 9 

But ihould a quicker breeze anu'd the boughs 

Sob, o*er the iky the leafy deluge fbreams 1 

Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary ihower» 

The fcreft-walks, at every riiing gale. 

Roll wide the withered wafte, and whiiUe bleak. ) 

Fled is the blafted verdure of the fields; 

And, fhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 

Their funny robes refign. Ev'n what remain'd 

Of ftronger fruits falls from the naked tree i 

And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around ic 

The defolated profpeft thrilJs the foul. 

He comes I he comes ! in every breeze the Power 
Of Philofophic Melancholy comes 1 
His near approach the fudden -Parting tear. 
The glowing cheek, the mild deje6ted air, 10 

The foften'd feature, and the beating heart, 
Vierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 
O'er all the foul his facred influence breathes I 
Inflames imagination ; through the breaft 
Infufes every tendernefs ; and far ic 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwcliing thought. 
Ten thou f and thoufand fleet ideas, fuch 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream. 
Crowd fad into th^ Mind's creative eye. 
As faft the correfpondent paffions rife, ^ 

As varied/ and as high : Devotion rais'd 
To rapture, and divine aflonifliment ; 
The love of nature unconfin'd^ and, chief. 
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Of human race } the large ambitious wifh. 

To make them bleil $ the figh for fuffering worth ic2o 

Loft in obfcurity } the noble fcom • 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearlefs great refolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory through remoteft time ; 

Th' a\»aken*d throb for virtue, and for fame; 1025 

The fympathies of love, and friendfhip dear j 

With all the foetal offspring cf the heart. '>, 

Oh, bear me to vaft embowering .fhades, \ 

To twilight groves, and viiionary vales ; \ 

To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; idjo 

Where angel forms athwart the foleron duik 
Ti'emendous fweep, or feem to fweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep- founding, feize th' enthufiaftic ear ! 

Or is this gloom too much ? Then lead, ye powers. 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Prefide, which ihining through the chearf ul land 
In countlefs numbers bleft Britannia fees 1 
O, lead me to the wide-extended walks, 
The fair majeftic paradife of Stowe* ! 1040 

Kot Perfian Cyrus on Ionia's ihore 
E'er faw fuch fylvan fcenes ; fuch various art 
By genius fir'd, fuch ardent genius tam'd 
By cool judicious art 5 that, in the ftrife, 
AU-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. i04.« 

And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boaft, 

* The feat of the Lord Vifcount Cobham. 
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There let me fit beneath the iheker'd flopeSy 

Or in that * Temple where, in future dmes^ 

Thou well (halt merit a diftinguifh'd name ; 

And, with thy converfe bled, catch the laft imilei i 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with thee th' inchanted round I walky 

The regulated wild, gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of Attic Land; 

Will from thy ftandard tafte refine her own, n 

Correft her pencil to the pureft truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpaffion*d ihades 

Forfaking, raife it to the human mind. 

Or if hereafter (he, vrithjufier hand. 

Shall draw the tragic fcene, inflruA her thou, loC 

To mark the varied movements of the heart> 

What every decent charafter requires. 

And every paflion fpeaks : O, through her ftrain 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence ! that moulds 

Th* attentive fenate, charms, perfuades, exalts, loi 

Of honed zeal th* indignant lightning throws* 

And (hakes corruption on her venal throne. 

While thu« we talk, and through Elyfian Vales 

Delighted rove, perhaps a figh efcapes : 

What pity, Cobham, thou thy verdant files ic 

Of ordcr'd trees ihouldft here inglorious range, 

Inflead of fquadrons flaming o^er the field. 

And long embattled hofts ! when the proud foe. 

The faithlefs vain diflurber of mankind, 

* The temple of Virtue in Stowc-Gardcns. 

Infulti 
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Inftiting Gauly has rous'd the world to war ; 1075 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to prefs 
Thofe poliih^d robbers, thofe ambitious flayes» 
The Britiih Youth would hail thy wife command. 
Thy tempered ardor, and thy veteran ikill. 

The weftcm fun withdraws the (horten'd day ; 1080 
And humid evening, gliding o'er the iky. 
In her chill progrefs, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze. 
Where marihes Magnate, and where rivers wind, 
Clufler the rolling fogs, and.fwim along J085 

The dufky-maotled lawn* Mean -while the moon 
Full-orb'd, and breaking thrcfugh the fcatter'd clouds. 
Shews her broad viiage in the crimfun'd eafl. 
Tum'd to the fun direfl, her fpotted diik. 
Where mountains rife, umbrageous dales defcend. 
And caverns deep, as optic tube defcries, 
A fmaller earth, gives us his blaze again. 
Void of its flame, and iheds a (bfter day. 
Now through the paflkg cloud ihe (eems to ftoop, 
Now up the ipure coerulean rides fublime. 1095 

Wide the pale deluge floats, and ftreamtng mild 
O'er the iky'd mountain to the (kadowy vale, 
While rocks and floods refle£^ the quivering gleam. 
The whole air whitens with a boundlefs tide 
!>f iilver radiance^ trembling round the world. 1 100 

But when half blotted from the Iky her light, 
Painting, permits the flarry fires to bum 
(Vith keener luilre through the depth of heayeni 
Dr near cztin£t her deaden'd orb appears^ 
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And fcarce appears, of fickly beamlefi white ; 
Oft in this f^on, fiient from the north 
A blaze of meteors ihoots : enfwe^mg firft 
The lower fkies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapfing quick as quickly reafcend. 
And mix, and thwart, eztinguiih, and renew. 
All xther courfing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the cic 
The panic runs, and into wondrous ihapet 
Th' appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial fpears and ftceds of fire ; 
Till the long lines of fuIUextended war 
In bleeding fight commizt, the fanguine flood 
Rolls a broad daughter o'er the plains of heaves. 
As thus they fcan the vifionary fcene. 
On all fides fwells the fuperilitious din. 
Incontinent ; and bufy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturned. 
And late at night in fwallowing earthquake funkj 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcending flame i 
Of fallow famine, inundation, ftorm j 
Of pellilence, and every great diftrefs ; 
Empires fubvers'd, when ruling fate has flruck 
Th' unalterable hour : ev'n Nature's felf 
Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time* 
Not fo the man of philofophic eye. 
And infpe£t fage ; the waving brightnefs he 
Curious furveys, inquifitive to know 
The caufes, and materials, yet unfix'd. 
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I appearance beautifal and new. x 135 

' black, and deep, the night begms to fall, 

• immtafa — Sunk in the quenching gloora^ 

ficent and vaA, are heaven and earth. 

ronfounded lies ; all beauty void j. 

Hon loft ; and gay variety 1 140 

liverfal blot : fuch the fair power 

It, to kindle and create the whole. 

s the ftate of the benighted wretch, 

hen, bewilder'd, wanders through the dark, 

pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 1 145 

ited by one direftive ray, 
ottage ftreaming, or from airy hall. 
s, impatient as he ftumbles on, 
from the root of iQiray rulbcs, blue, 
Id-firc fcatters round, or gathered trails 115% 
th of flame deceitful o*er the mofs : 
nr decoy'd by the fantaftic blaze, 
•ft, and now renewM, he finks abforpt„ 
md horie, amid the miry gulph : 
flill, from day to day, his. pining wife 1155 
aintive children his return await, 

conjefture loft. At other times, 

the better Centus of the night, 
)us, gleaming on the horfe's mane, 
Jteor fits ; and (hews the narrow path, 1 16# 

inding leads through pits of death, or clfe 
-s him how to take the dangerous ford. 
IcngthenM night claps'd, the morning fiiines 

in all her. dewy beaut)- bright, 



im 
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Unfolding fair the laft autumnal day. i^ 

And now the mounting fun difpels the fog ; 
The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam j 
And hung on every fpray, on every blade 
Of grafs^ the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ahy fee, where robb'd, and murder'd, in that {k 
Lies the dill heaving iiive ! at evening fnatdi'd^ 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing nighty 
And fixM o'er fulphur : while, not dreaming ill> 
The happy people, in their waxen, cells. 
Sat tending public cares, and planning fchemes 
Of temperance, for Winter poor; rejoic*d 
To mark, full flowing round, tlieir copious ftoret. ' 
Sudden the dark oppreflive fleam afcends ; 
And, us'd to milder fcents, the tender race, ^ 

By thoufands, tumble from their honey'd domes, ii* 
Convolved, and agonizing in the duft. 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 1 
Ceafelefs the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autumn fearch'd the blooming waflC} t^ 
Nor loft one funny gleam ? for this fad fate ? 
O, man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long, 
Shall pro ft rate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation ? when oblig'd, 
Muft you deftroy ? Of their ambrolial food i«l* 

Can you not borrow ; and, in juft return. 
Afford them llielter from the wintcry winds ? 
Or, as the ftiarp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on fome fmiiing day ? 
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:»^5 Sec where the llony bottom of their town 1 195 

Looks defolate, and wild ; with here and there 
A hclplcfs number, who the ruin'd ftate 
Survive, lamenting weak, caft out to death. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 
lull of the works of peace, and high in joy, i xc^ 

At theatre or feafl, or funk in deep, 
(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is feiz'd 
By fome dread earthquake, and convulfive huri'd 
Sheer from the black foundation, ilench involvM, 
Into a gulph of blue fulphurcous flame. 120$ 

Hence ever}' harfher fighr ! for now the day. 
O'er heaven and earth diflfus'd, grows warm, and high, 
InBnite fplendor ! wide invefting all. 
How ftill the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate bruihes from the plain. 1 2 la 

How clear the cloudlcfs iky ! how deeply ting*d 
With a peculiar blue ! th* ethei-eal arch 
Jiow fwdrd immenfe I amid w)iofe azure thron'd 
The radiant fun how gay I how calm below 
The gilded earth ! the har\'eft-treafures all 12 15 

Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of ftorms. 
Sure to the fvvain ; the circling fence Ihut up 5 
And infUnt Winter's utmoil rage defy*d. 
While, loofe to feflive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud (incerity of muth, 1220 

Shook to the wind their cares. The toiUflrung youth. 
By the quick fenfe of mufic taught alone> 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance, 
llcr every charm abroad, the villagc-toaft» 

L 2, ^ON\\V^> 
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Youftg, buxom, wann, in native beauty rich. 
Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, where her eye 
Points an approving fmile, with double force. 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreftler twines. 
Age too fhines out ; and, garrulous, recounts 
THe feats of youth. Thus they rejoice 5 nor thii 
That, with to-moiTow's fun, their annual toil 
Begins again the ncvcr-ceafing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happirefs, of men 
The happieft he ! who, far from public rage. 
Deep in the vale, with a choice fenv retired. 
Drinks the pure pJeafures of the Rural Life. 
What thbugh the dome be wanting, whofe proud 
Each morning, voniirs out the fneaking crowd 
Of flatterers fdlfe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
Vile intercourfe I What though the glittering rob 
Of every hue reflcftcd light can give. 
Or floating looie, or ftiflf with mazy gold. 
The pride and gale of fgols I opprefs him not ? 
What though, from utmoft land and fca purvey'd 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury and death ? what though his bowl 
Flames not with coftly juice ; nor funk in beds* 
Oft of gay care, he tolTes out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle ftatc > 
What though he knows not thofe fantaftic joys. 
That ftill amufe the wanton, ftill deceive ; 
A face of plcafure, but a heart of pain ) 
Their hollow moments undelighted all } 
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ire peace is his ; a folid life, efirangM 1255 

difappointmenty and fallacious hope : 
ich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 

1 herbs and fruits 5 whatever greens the Spring, 
^hcn heaven defcends in ihowers ; or bends the bough 
'^ben Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams s 

- in the wintcry glebe whatever lies 

>nceal'd, and fattens with the richeft Tap : 

hcfe are not wanting; nor the milky drove, 

axuriant, fprcad o'er all the lowing vale; 

or bleating mountains ; nor the chide of ilreams> 

nd hum of bees, inviting deep finccrc 

ito the guiltlcfs bread, beneath the fhade, 

r thrown at large amid the fragrant hay j 

or aught beiidcs of profpe£l:, grove, or fong, 

im grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 1270 

ere too dwells (imple truth ; plain innocence ; 

nfuUied beauty 5 found unbroken youth, 

itient of labour, with a little pleas *d j 

calth ever blooming $ unambitious toil ; 

aim contemplation, and poetic eafe. 1275 

Let others brave the flood in queft of gain, 

nd beat, for joylefs months, the gloomy wave. 

ct fuch as deem it glory to dcftroy, 

ufh into blood, the fack of cities feek ; 

npierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, iiSo 

he virgin's fhriek, and infant's trembling cry. 

et fome, far diftant from their native foil, 

rg'd or by want or hardened avarice, 

ind other lands beneath another fun. 

L 3 V^^ 
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Let this through cities work his eager way, 1285 

By legal outrage and eftablifh'd guile. 

The focial fenfe extin^ ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the feditious herd, 

Or melt them down to flavery. Let tbefs 

Infnare the wretched in the toils of la\r, 1290 

l^'omenting difcord, and perplexing right. 

An iron race ! and tbofe of fairer front, 

But equal inhumanity, in couits, 

Del ufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight; 

Wreathe the deep bow, difTule the lying fmilc, 1295 

And tread the weary labyrinth of ftate. 

While he, from all the ftormy paflions free 

That reftlefs men involve, hears, and but hears. 

At diftance fafe, the human temped roar, 

Wrapt clofe in confcious peace. ''The fall of kings. 

The rage of nations, and the crufh of Hates, 

Move not the man, who, from the w^tld efcap'd , 

/ In ftill retreats, and flowery folitudes. 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 

i Atid day to day, through the revolving year 5 1305 

! Admiring, fees her in her every (liape ; 

\ Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart ; 
\ Takes what {he liberal gives, nor thinks of more, 
\ He, when young Spring; protrudes the burfting gems, 
\Maiks the fnft bud, and fucks the healthful gale 13 lO 
Into his fielhen'd foul j her genial hours 
'le full enjoys j and rot a beauty blows, 
id not an opening blcfiom breathes in vain. 
Summci he, bener.th the living fliade. 

Such 
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as o'er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 13 1 5 

:mus cool, reads what the Mufe, of thefe, 
ps, has in immortal numbers fung; 
lat flie diftates writes : and oft, an eye 
ound, rejoices in the vigorous year. 
Autumn's yellow luftre gilds the world, 1320 
empts the fickled Twain into the field, 
by tlie genera] )oy, his heart diftends 
gentle throws ; and through the tepid gleams 
mufmg, then he befi exerts his fong. 
Winter wild to him is full of blifs. 1325 

nighty tempeft, and the hoary wafte, 
pt, and deep, ftretch'd o'er the buried earth, 
e to folemn thought. At night the (kies, 
is*d, and kindled, by refining froll, 
every luftre on th* exalted eye. 1330 

nd, a book, the ftealing hours fecure, 
nark them down for wifdom. With fwift wing, 
and and Tea imagination roams ; 
ith, divinely breaking on his mind, 
i his being, and unfolds his powers 5 1335 

his breaft heroic virtue bums, 
ouch of kindred too and love he feels ; 
nodeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 
ic fliine ; the little ftrong embrace 
atthng children, twin*d abound his neck, 1340 
smuloue to plcafe him,* calling forth 
bnd parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 
ement, dance, or fong, he ftemly fcorns; 
appinefs and true philofophy 

L 4 K\^ 
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Are of the fociai illll, and ihiiling kind. 134) 

This is the life which thofe who fm in guik, * 

And guilty cities, never knew{ the life, 

1-ed by primeval ages, uncuiTupt, 

When angels dwelt, and God himiclf, with man 1 

Oh, Nature! all-fufficienti orerall! ijji 

Enrich me with the knowledge of chy works I 
Snatdi mc to heaven ; thy rolling wouden therr> 
World beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profufcly fcattcr'd o*er the blue immenie. 
Shew mc ; their motions, periods, and their IawS| 13;$ 
Give me to fcan ; through the di(cIofing deep 
Light my blind way ; the mineral Jlraia there ; 
Thrufl, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 
O'er that the rifing fyftcm, more complex. 
Of animals ; and higher ftill, the mind^ ijd 

The varied fcene of quick-compounded thought, 
Aud where the mixing paflions endlcfs fliift j 
Thefc ever open to my raviih'd eye; 
A ftarch, the flight of time can ne'er exhauft f 
But if to that unequal ; if the blood, ij^j 

la ilug^ifh dreams about my heart, forbid 
That 6ffl ambition ; under cloiing fliades, 
Inj^lorioiis, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whifpcr to my dreams. From Thee begin. 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my ibng j 
And let me never, never ftray from Thee ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

ubjeft propofed. Addrefs to the earl of Wil- 
gton. Firft approach of Winter. According to 
natural courfe of the feafon, various flonns de- 
bed. Rain. Wind. Snow. The driving of 
fnovvs : a man periihing among them ; whence re- 
tions on the wants and mirerics of human life, 
; wolves defccnding from the Alps and Apennines, 
vintcr evening defcribed : as fpent by philofo- 
:s; by the country people j in the city. Froft. 
iew of Winter within the Polar Circle. A thaw. 
: whole concluding with moral reflections on a 
ire ftate. 

I, Winter comes, to rule the varied year, 

ilJen and fad, with all his rifing train : 

rs, and Clouds, and Storms. Be thefe my theme, 

! that exalt the foul to folemn thought, 

eavenly mufing. Welcome, kindred glooms I 5 

nial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

1 have I, in my chearful mom of life^ 

nurs'd by carelefs folitude I liv'd, 

Jing of Nature with unceafing joy, 

I have I wandcr'd through your rough domain ; 
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Trod the pure virgin-fnows, myfelf at pure; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burftf 
Or feen the deep fermenting tempeft brewM, 
In the grim evening iky. Thus pafs'd the timcy 
Till through the lucid chambers of the fouth 
Look*d out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and i 

To thee, the patron of bir firfi eflay. 
The Mufe, O Wilmington ! renews her fbng. 
Since has (he rounded the revolving year : 
SkimM the gay Spring ; on eagle-pinions borne, 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rile % 
Then fwept o'er Autumn with the ihadowy gale 
And now among the wintery clouds again, 
Roird in the doubling dorm, ihe tries to ibar{ 
To fwell her note with ail the ruihing winds \ 
To fuit her founding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could ihe fill thy judging ear 
With bold defcription, and with manly thoughl 
!Nor art thou (kill'd in awful fchcmes alone. 
And how to make a mighty people thrive : 
But equal goodnefs, found integrity, 
A firm unfhaken uncorrupted foul 
Amid a Aiding age, and burning flrong, . 
Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal^ 
A fleady fpirit regularly free ; 
Thefe, each exalting each, the ilatefman light 
Into the patriot ; thefe, the public hope 
And eye to thee convening, bid the Mufe 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 
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Now when the chisarlefs empire of the iky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius flains th' inverted year ; 
Hung o*er the fartheft verge of heaven, the fun 
Scarce fpreads through aether the deje€ted day. 45 

Faint are bis gleams, and inefie£bual (hoot 
His ftruggling rays, in horizontal lines, , 
Through the thick air 5 as, cloath'd in cloudy ftorm. 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ikirts the fouthern iky ; 
And, foon-defc€nding, to the long dark night, 50 

Wide-fhading all, the proftrate world refigns. 
Nor is the night unwiihM ,- while vital heat. 
Light, life, «nd joy, the dubious day forfakc. 
Meantime, in fable cin^ure, ihadows vail, 
Deep-tingM and damp, and congregated clouds, 5 e 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven. 
Involve tho face of things. Thus Winter falls, { 
A heavy gloom oppreifive o'er the world, J 

Through nature ihedding influence malign, *" 
And roufes up the feeds of dark difeafe. 60 

The foul of man dies in him, loathing life, 
yWid black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattledroopj and o'er the furrow'd land, 
Frefh Tromtheplough, the dun difcolour'd flocks, 
Untended fpreading, crop the wholefome root. 65 

Along the woods, along the moorifli fens. 
Sighs the fad Genius of the coming ilorm ; 
And up among the loofe disjointed clifl^. 
And fraftur*d mountains wild, the brawling brook 
And cavei'prdagFul, fend a hollow moan, 70 
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Refounding long in liftenlng Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempeft forth. 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firfl joylefs rains obfcure 
Drive through the mingling ikies with vapour foul ; 
DsSti on the mountain's brow, and (hake the woods, 75 
That grumbling wave below. Th* unfightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge j as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhaufted flill 
Combine, and deepening into night ihut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. So 
Each to his home, retire j fave thofe that love 
To take their paftime in the troubled air. 
Or ikimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from th' imtafted fields return, 
^nd aik, with meaning lowe, their wonted (Ulls, 85 
Or ruminate in the contiguous (hade. 
Thither the houihold fcajj^f ^X-EfPB^^ crowd. 
The crefled cock, with ail bis female train, 
Penfive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there 90 
Recounts his iimple frolick : much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the ftorm that h\om% 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwell'd, 
^nd the mix'd ruin of its banks o'erfpread, 95 

At laft the rous'd-up river pours along : 
Rcfifllcfs, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 
From the rude mountain, and the mofly wild, 
Tumbling through rocks abrupt, and founding far; 
Then o'er the fanded valley floating ijjreads, ic« 

Caim» 
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ggi(h» filent ; till again, conibain'd 

wo meeting hills, it burfts away, 

:k8 and woods o'erhang the turbid dream ; 

hering triple force, rapid, and deep, 

nd wheels, and foams, and thunders through* 

! great parent f whofe unc eaiing h and 

tid the ieafons of the changefuJ yearT 

ity, hmv majeftic, are thy works ! 

.t a pleafing dread they fwell the foul ! ^^^ 

ailoni/h'd ! and aftonifh'd fings ! ' V i lo 

e wipds ! that no\v begin to blow, | 

lerous fweep, I raife my voice to you. f 

: your ftores, ye powerful beings 1 fay, 

ur atrial tnagtlzibes reftrr'd, 

:hc brooding terrors of the ftorm ? 115 

sr-dtfbmt region of the Iky, 

deep filence, deep ye when 'tis calm ? 
'rom the pallid iky the fun defcends, 
iy a f^, that o'er his glaring orb 

wanders, llain'd; red fiety ftreaks 120 

Itifk around. The reeling douds 
kh diz^y poife, as doubting yet 
iflertoobey; while rifitig dow, 

the leadeh-colbur'd eaft, the moon 
van circle round het blunted horns. 125 

igh file turbid flu6hkatii!kg kir, 
obtule emit a fhiver'd ray ; 
nt Teem to (hoot adiwart the gloom, 

behind them trail the whitening blaz« 

n fliort eddies, plays the wither*d lea£ \ 'v-^.o 
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And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd noftrils to the iky up-tvim'd. 
The confcious heifer (huffs the ftormy gale. 
£v'n as the matron, at her nightly tafk. 
With penHve labour draws the flaxen thread, i]] 

JThe wafted taper and the crackling flame 

iForctcU the blaft. But chief^e^luniy race, ^ 

The tenants of the iky, its changes (peak. 
Retiring from the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their fcanty fare, a blackening train 14 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flighty 
And feck the cloflng fhelter of the grove { 
AfTiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his fad fong. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and fcreams along the land. 
Loud (hricks the foaring hem ; and with wild wing 
The circling fea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 
Ocean, unequal prefsM, with broken tide 
And blind commotion heaves ; while from the ihoit, 
Bat into caverns by the reftlcfs wave, 1; 

And fortil-rullling mountains, comes a voicey 
'J hat Iblcmn founding bids the world prepare. 
1'hcn ilTues forth the florm with fudden burfl^ 
And hiirls the whole precipitated air, 
Down, in a torrent. On the paflive main 1 

Defccnds th* ethereal force, and with ftrong gu£k 
Turns from its bottom the difcolour'd deep. 
Through the black night that fitsj mmenfea round, 
Lafh'd into foam, the fierce confli6ling bnne 
Seems o'er a tlioufand raging waves to bum : 1 

Meanu 
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Meantime the mountain-billows to the clouds 

[n dreadful tumult fvveiPd, furge above furge,*'^'^ 

Burft into chaos with tremendous roar, 

A.nd anchored navies from their (lations drive. 

Wild as the winds acrofs the howling wafte i^^*^ 165 

Of mighty waters : now th' inflated wave 

Straining they fcale, and now impetuous ihoot 

[nto the fecret chambers of the deep. 

The wintery Baltick thundering o'er their head. 

Emerging thence again, before the breath 170 

Of full-exerted heaven they wing their courfe. 

And dart on diftant coafls ; if fome fharp rock. 

Or fhoal infidious break not their career. 

And in loofe fragments fling them floating round. ^-^'^'^ 

Nor lefs at land the loofen'd tempeft reigns. 175 

The mountain thunders ; and its flurdy funs 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they fliade. 
Lone on the midnight fleep, and all aghafl., 
The dark way-faring flranger breathlefs toils, 
And, often falling, climbs againfl the blaft. 180 

Low waves the rooted forefl, vex'd, and fheds 
What of its tarnilh*d honours yet remain ; 
Dafli'd down, and fcatter'd, by the tearing wind's 
Affiduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus ftruggling through the dilfipated grove, 185 

The whirling tempefl raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen-faftening, fhakes them to the folid bafe. 
Sleep frighted flies j and round the rocking dome. 
For entrance eager^ howls the favage bla(fc« iqo 
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Then too, they fay, through all the bnrthen'd air, 
Long groans are heard, fhrill founds, and diftant fighs 
That, utter'd by the demon of the night. 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commixt 
With ftars fwift gliding fweep along the iky. 
All nature reels. Till Nature's Kmg, who oft 
Amid tempefluous darknefs dwells alone. 
And on the wings of the careering vnnd 
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a calm ; ' 2 
Then ftrai t air, fca, and earth, arc hufh'd at once. 

As yet *ds midnight deep. The weary clouds. 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. 
Kow, while the drowfy world lies loft in lleep, 
Let me aflbciate with the ferious Night, 2 

And Contemplation her fedatc compeer ; 
Let me fhake off th' intrufive cares of day. 
And lay the meddling fenfes all afide. 
"*^ Where now, ye lying vanities of life 1 
Ye ever-tempting, ever-oheating train ! ft 

Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, difappointment, and rcmorfe. 
Sad, fickening thought ! and yet deluded man, 
A fcene of crude disjointed vifions paft, 
And broken llnmbers, rifes ftill refolv'd, 2 

With new-flufli'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life ! thou Good fupreme ! 
O, teach me what is good ! teach me Thyfdf ! 
' me firom folly, vanity, and vice, 
I every Idw purfuit ! and feed my foul 2 

W 
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nowledge'y confcioDs peace, and virtue pure; 

fubftantial, nerer- fading blifs f 

keener tempefts rife : and, fuming dun 

i the livid eaft, or piercing north, 

louds afcend ; in whofe capacious womb 225 

jry deluge lies, to fnow congeal'd. 

heyjx)!! their fleecy world along ; 

i {ky fkddens with the gathered ilorm* 

h the huih'd air the whitening ihower defcends, 

thin wavering ; till at laft the flakes 230 

ad, and wide, and faft, dimming the day, 

continual flow* The cherifli'd fields 

their winter-robe of pureft white. 

ghtnefs all ; fave where the new fnow melts 

he mazy current.' Low, the woods 235 

ir lioar iiead; and, ere the languid fun 

am the weft emits his evening ray, 

univerfal face, deep hid, and ehill, 

rild dazzling wafte, that buries wide 

rkft of man. Drooping, the iabourer-ox 240 

over'd o'er with fnow, and then demands 

it of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 

>y the cruel feafbn, crowd around 

mowing ftore, and claim the little boon 

Providence afligns them. One alone, 245 

'•brcaf^> facred to the houfliold gods, 

regardful of th' embroiling fliy, 

fs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

ering mates, and pays to trufted man 

ual vifit. Half-afraid, he firil 2.c^^ 

I. M K'j.^wN.^ 
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Againft the window beats ; then, bri(k> alight 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the fi 
Eyes all the fmiling family aflcance. 
And pecks, and darts, and wonders where he I 
Till, more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 
Attraft his (lender feet. The food}fi(swilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. Thehare* 
Though timorous of heart, and hard befet 
By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying men, the garden feeks, 
UrgM-on by fcarlefs want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliflening earti, 
With looks of dumb defpair; then, fad-di(penM, 
Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of fnow. 
~ r^ow, fhepherds, to your helplefs charge b« kiodi 
Baffle the raging year, and fill thdr penns 
With food at will j lodge them below the ftormy 
And watch them flrifi : for from the bellowing eafi, 
In this dire feafon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintery plains if 
At one wide waft, and o'er the hapleA flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills. 
The billowy tempeft whelms ; till, upward uxg'dy 
The valley to a ihining mountain iwells, 
"ipt with a wreath high-curling in the iky. n 

As thus the fnows arife ; and foul, and fierce^ 
\l Winter drives along the darken*d air ; 
his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwain 
afler'^d ftands ; fees other hills afcend, 
unknown joylefs brow ; and other fcenet, ij 

i 
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I prof|>e£t> J^^U?^^ tracklers plain i 

I the river J nor the fore ft, ]ud 

the formkfs wild \ but wanders on 

L to dalcj ft ill more and more aitiay ; 

t flouncing through the diifted he^pSr ±t'^ 

th the thoughts of home j the Thoughts of home 

his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

a vain attempt. How finks his foul I 

ick defpair, what horror « 6iU his heart* 

r the tlufky fpot, which fancy feigned 

d cottage rifing through the feovv, 

; the roiigbnefs of the middle wafte, 

I liic tiackt and bleit abode ^f mut* ; 

iund hira night refifllcfs dofes faft, 

ry tempeft, howling o'er bis betid, 395 

the favage wildcrncfs xnor« wild* 

?ong the bufy ihapes into his miadf 

^d pitij unfathomably deep, 

Efcent ! beyond the power of froft^ 

cfs bogs i of precipices buge, t®o 

I up with fnow j and, what h land, tinknovtij^ 

Iter of the ftill unfrozen fpring, 

bfe marfb or folitary lake, 

le freih fountain from the bottom boil*, 

*rck his fearful ftep* j and down be fmk» 305 

ihe Richer of the fbapelefa drift, 

J o'er all the bictcmefs of death » 

ith the tender anguifh nature fhoots 

I the wning hefom of the dying man, 

t hii children, and hii frictiiii uivk&TL* v^ 
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tumbled headlong from the height of life, 
niih matter for the Tragic Mufe. 
le vale, where wifdom loves to dwell, 
ndihip, peace, and contemplation join'd> 
y, racked with honeft paifions, droop ^4$ 
stir'd diftrefs. How many ftand • 
lie death-bed of their deareft friends, 
t the parting anguiih. Thought fond man 
and all the thoufand namelefs ills, 
ince0ant ilfuggle render life, 35O 

of toil, of fuffering, and of fate, 
is hi^ career would Hand appal Pd, 
iefs rambling Impulfe learn to think; 
:ious heart of Charity would warm, 
A^ide wiih Benevolence dilate ; 3.55 

I tear would rife, the fecial figh ; 
clear perfedbion, gradual blifs, 
dill, ^e focial paiiions work. 
:re can I forget the generous « band, 
ich*d with human woe, redreffive fearch'^d 
Lorrors of the gioomy jail } 
and unheard, where mifery moans ; 
knefs pines $ where thirft and hunger bum^ 
misfortune feels the laih of vice, 
the land of liberty, the land 365 

ery ftreet and public meeting glow 
a freedom, little tyrants ragM $ 
iie lean moriel &om the ftarving mouth; 

The Gaol Committee, in the year 1729. 
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Tore from cold wintcry limbs the tatter'd wted; 

£v'n robb'd them of the laft of comforts, fleeps 3 

The free-born Briton to the dungeon duun'dy 

Or, as the liift of cruelty prevail'd. 

At pleafure mark*d him with inglorious ftripci 1 

And crufh'd out lives, by fecret barbarous \Myf9 

That for their country would have toil'd, or bled, s 

O, great defign I if executed well. 

With patient care, and wifdom-temper'd zeal. 

Ye fons of mercy ) yet refume the fearch ; 

Drag forth the legal monfters into light. 

Wrench from their hands oppreffion's iron r«)dy 3 

And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 

Much (till unfouch'd remains 1 in this rank age. 

Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 

The toils of law, (what dark infidious men 

Have cumberous added to perplex the truth, 3 

And lengthen fimple juftice into trade) 

How glorious were the day 1 that faw theie broke, 

And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintery famine rous'd, fromsdl the trstSt 
Of horrid mountains which the HiinuqlMyps, 3 

And wavy Appenine, and Pyrenees, ^ 
Branch out flupendous into diftant lands } 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave I 
Burning for blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim I 
AiTembling wolves in raging troops defcend j 1 

And, pouring o'er the country, bear along. 
Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnow. 
Ail is their prize. They fallen on the deed. 
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^'refs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 
|9or can the bull his awful front defend, 40^ 

^r ihake the murdering favages away. 

Capacious, at the mother's throat they fly. 
And tear the fcreaming infant from her breaft. 

' ihe godlike face of man avails him nought. 
Kv'n beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 405 

'The generous lion ftands in foften'd gaze, 
Here bleeds, a haplefs undiftinguiih'd prey* 

T5ut if, appriz'd of the fcvcre attack, 
The country be fhut up, lur'd by the fcent. 
On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate !} 419 

The difappointed prowlers fall, and dig 
The fhrouded body from the grave 5 o'er which, 

' Mix'd with foul Shades, and frighted ghofts, they howl. 

Among thofe hilly regions, where embraced 
In peaceful vales the happy Grifons dwell ; 415 

Oft, ruihing fudden from the loaded cliffs. 
Mountains of fnow their gathering terrors roll. 
From fteep to fleep, loud-thundering down they come, 
A wintery wafle in dire commotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and fwains, 4*0 
And fometimes whole brigades of marching txx>op8. 
Or hamlets deeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the fmothering ruin whelm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year, 
In the wild depth of winter, while without 425 

The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreat. 
Between the groaning forefl and the (hore 
Beat by the boundlefs multitude of waves, 

M 4 Kx>\- 
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A rural, fhelter'd, folitaqr fcene j 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join^ 

To cheer the gloom. There ftuoious let me fit* 

And hold high converfe with the Mighty Dead; 

Sages of ancient time^ as gods rever'd. 

As gods beneficent, who bleft mankind 

With arts, with arms, and humaniz'd a world. 

Rous'd at th' inlpiring thought, I throw afide 

The long-livM volume ; and, deep mufingy hail 

The facred (hades, that flowly-rifing pals 

Before my wondering eyes. Firll Socrates, 

Who, firmly good in a corrupted f^ate, i 

Againft the rage of tyrants ^f^le flood. 

Invincible! calm Reafbn's holy law. 

That .*voice of God within th' attentive mind^ 

Obeying, fcarlefs, or in life, or death : 

Great moral teacher 1 njui/efi of mankind! 44$ 

Solon the next, who built his common^weal 

On equity's wide bafe; by tender Uews 

A lively people curbing, yet undamp'd 

rrefervin^^ ftill that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laurel'd field of finer arts, 451 1 

And of bold freedom, they unequal'd (hone. 

The pride of fmiling Greece, and human-kind* 

Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 

^f flri£teft difcipline, f enter ely nxjife^ 
.11 human paflions. Following him, I fee« ^155 

s at Thermopylae he glorious fell, 
le firm * devoted Chief, who prov'd bj deeds 

* Leonidas. Tin 
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lardeft Icflbn which the other taught. 

Ariftide^ lifts his hoaeft front ; 
^fs of hearty to whom th' unflatterifig voke 460 
:edom gave the nobieft name of Juft ; 
re majeftic poverty rever'd \ 
, ev*n his gloiy to his country's weal 
itting, fweird a haughty *ri''val^s fame, 
d by his care, of fofcer ray appears 465 

n fvveet-foul'd 5/whofc genius, rifing ftrong, 
: ofF the ]oad of young debauch ; abroad 
courge of Periian pride, at home the friend 
ery worth and every fplcndid art ; 
rfl, and £mple, in the pomp of wealth. 47O 

the laft worthies of declining Greece, 
call'd to glory, in uneqiuU times, 
re, appear. The fair CorinthiaB boaft, 
leon, happy temper ! mild, and firm, 
wept the brother while the tyrant bled. 475 

equal to the bcft, the f Theban Pair, 
fe virtues, in heroic concord join'd, 

country rais'd to freedom, empire, fame« 
o, with whom Athenian honour funk; 
left a mafs of focdid lees behind, 480 

Dn the Good ; in publie life fevere, 
rtue ftill tnexQEabLy firm ; 
^hen, beneath his low illuto ious roof, 
: peace and happy ^ifdom TmoothM his brow^ 
riendfliiplofterwast nor lovA more kind. 4S5 

'hemiftodas. f Pelopidas and Epaminondas. 
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And he« the lafi of old Lycurg^t' Ibnty 
The generous vid^im to diat vain attempt^ 
7f fante a rotten ftate^ Agis» who faw 
Ev'n Sparta's felf to ferVile avarice iunk* 
The two Acbaian heroes cloie the trains 
Aiatusy who a while relum'd the foul 
Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece ; 
And he her darling as her lateft hope. 
The gallant Philopcemens who to arms 
Tum'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure | 
Or toiling in his farm, a fimple fwain ) 
Or» bold and ikilful, thundering in the field. 

Of rougher front, a mighty people come I 
A race of heroes I in thofe virtuous times 
Which knew no ftain> fave that with partial flftwie 
Their deanft country they too fondfy lov'cl : ~ 
Her better founder firft, the light of Rome« 
Numa» who foften'd her rapacious Tons : 
Servius the King, who laid the folid bafe 
On which o'er earth the vafi republic (pread* 
Then the great confuls venerable rife. 
The * Public Father who the Private quell'd. 
As on the dread tribunal ftemly fad. 
He, whom his thanklefs country could not lofe, 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 
Fabriciusy ii^MQer of all-conquering gold ; 
And Cincinnatus, awful from the plough. 
Thy t willing Vi6iimy Carthage, burfling loofe 

* Marcus Junius Brutus. f Regulut* 
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From all that pleading Nature could oppofe^ 

From a whole city's tears, hj rigid faith 515 

Imperiottt cairdy and honour^s dire command. 

Scipio, xixt gentU cbirfy humanely brave» 

Who foon the race of fpotlefs glory ran^ 

And, warm in youth, to tht poetic Jbadi 

With Friendihip and Philofophy retir'd. ^%% 

Tully, whofe powerful eloquence a while 

Reftrain'd the rapid fate of ruihing Rome. 

UnconquerM Cato, virtuous in extreme. 

And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart, 

Whofe ftcady arm, by awful virtue urg'd, 525 

Lifted the Roman fteel againft thy friend, 

Thoufands befides the tribute of a verfe 

Demand ; but who can count the Aars of heaven ? 

Who fing their influence on this lower world ? 

Behold, who yonder comes 1 in fober fUte, 53Q 

Fair, mild, and fbrong, as is a vernal fun : 
•Tis Phoebus felf, or elfe the Mantuan Swain \ 
Great Homer too appears* of daring wing, 
Parent of fong ! and equal by his fide. 
The Britifh Mufe ; join'd hand in hand they walk» 
Darkling, full up the middle fteep to fame. 
Nor abftnt are thofe Ihades, whofe ikilful touch 
Pathetic drew th' impaflion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tranfported Athens with the moral fcene : 
Nor thofe who, tuneful, wak'd th* enchanting lyre. 

Firll of your kind ! fociety divine I 
Still vilit thus my nights, for you refervM, 
And mount my ibaring foul to thoughts like yours « 
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Or blithe, or folemn, as the theme infpir'd : 
^Vith them would fearchy if Nature's boundlefs frame, 
siVas caird, late-ri(ing from the void of night, 
"af )r fprung eternal from th' Eternal Mind ; 

ts life, its lawsy its progrefs^ and its end. 

fence krger profpe&s of the beauteous whole 
TiVould, gradual, open on our opening minds j 5S0 

\.nd each diffufive harmony unite 
".'n full peife£Uon to th' aftonifli'd eye. 
.T^Then would we try xq fcan the moral twcrlif , 

IVhich, though to us it feems erobroir^, moves on . 
*x(xi higher order ; fitted, and impeirdy 5^5 

By Wii'dom's fineft hand, and ifluing.all 
rln general good. The fage hiiloric M^fe 

Should next condu£l us through the deeps of time : 

Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell, 
-dn fcatteiM lUtes ) what makes the nations fmile, 599 

Improves their foil, and gives them double funs; 

And why they pine beneath the bfighteii: ikies. 

In Nature's richeft lap. As thus we ulk'd. 

Our hearts would bum within us, would inhale 

The portion of divinity, that ray 595 

Of purefl heaven, which lights the public foul 

Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd. 

In powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 

Thefe ardent rifirrgs of the kindling foul } 

Then, ev'n fuperior to ambition, we 600 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 

Through fhades and plains, along the fmootheil ftream 

Of rural life : or ihatch'd away by hope. 
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Through the dim fpaces of futurity. 

With earneft eye anticipate thofe fcenet 605 

Of happinefs) and wonder; where the mind^ 

In endlefs growth and infinite afcent, 

Kifes from flate to ftate, and world to world. 

But when with thefe the ferious thought is foiPd, 

We, ihifting for relief, would play the fhapes 4 it 

Of frolic fancy ; and inceifant form 

Thofe rapid pi6hires, that aflembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never joinM licJoreT 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay furprize ; 

Or folly-paindng Humour, grave himfelf, 61$ 

CaJls Laughter forth, deep-fliak ing every nerve. 

Meantime the village routes up the fire j 
While well atteHed, and as well believ'd. 
Heard folemn, goes the goblin-fiory round ; 
Till fuperftitious horror creeps o*er all. $10 

Or, frequent in the founding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Rufiic mirth goes round ; 
The fimple joke that takes the ihepherd's heart, 
Bafily pleasM ; the long loud laugh, fincere ; 
Tht kifs, fnatch'd hafiy from the fid e-long maid, 625 
On purpofe guardlefs, or pretending ileep : 
The leap, the flap, the haul ; and, fhook to notes 
Of native mufic, the refpondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

The city fwarms intenfe. The public haunt, 630 
Full ofeacH tKcmcr*and^arm with mixtdifcourfc, 
"' "ns indiflin£^. The fons of riot flow 
n the loofe ftream of falfe enchanted joy» 
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To fwific deftru^on. On the rankled foul 

The gaming fury falls 3 and in one gulph 635 

Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace. 

Friends, families, and fortune, headlong fink« 

IJp-fprings the dance along the lighted dome, 

Mix'd, and eyolv^d, a thoufand fprightly ways. 

The glittering court eflfufes every pomp $ 640 

The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes, 

Tapers, and fparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 

A foft effulgence o^er the palace waves : 

While, a gay 'inf€£k in bis fummer-ihine, 

The fop, li^t-fluttering, ipreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the fcene, the ghofl of Ham let ilaJks ; 
jQtheUo rages ; poor Monimia mourns 3 
And Belvidera pours her foul in love. 
Terror alarms the breaft j the comely tear 
Steals o*er the cheek : or elfe the Comic Mufe 650 
Holds to the world a pi£hire of itfdf. 
And raifes fly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes ihe lifts her ftrain, and paints the fcenes 
Of beauteous life s whate'er can deck mankind. 
Or charm the heart, in generous * Bevil ihew'd. 65 j 

O, thou, whofe wifdom, folid yet refin'd, 
Whofe patriot-virtues, and confummate fluil * 
To touch the finer fprings that move the worid» 
Join'd to whatever the Graces can beftow^ 
And all Apollo's animating fire, 660 

Give thee, with pleafing dignity, to (hlne 

♦ A charafter in the Confcious I^vers^ written b^ 
Sir Richard Steele. 

J 
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At once the guardian, ornament^ and jof. 
Of goljibM life; permit the Rural MjLfe 
O ChefterfieW, to grace witf/thee her fong I 
Ere to the (hades again ihe humbly ilies. 
Indulge her fond ambition, in thy train, 
(For every Mufe has in thy train-a place) 
To mark thy various fuU-accomplifli'd mind : 
To mark that fpirit, which, with Britiih fionh 
Reje6ls th' allurements of corrupted power $ 
That ele gant po litcnefs, which excels, 
Ev'n in'the judgeinent of prefumptuousFmoe, 
The boafted manners of her ihining couic ; 
That wit, the vivid energy of fenfc. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 
And kind well-tempei*d fatire, fmoothiy keen. 
Steals through the foul, and witiiout ^n cqmd 
Or, rifmg thence with yet a brighter flame, 
Oy let nie hail thee on fome glorious day. 
When to the iifleping.&nate, ardent, ci^owd 
Britannia's £ms td hear her pleaded cau(e. 
Then dreft by th«e, more amiably fair, 
Truth the foft robe of mild perfualion wean : 
Thou to alTqruing realbn giv'ft again 
Her own enligiiten'd thoughts ; call'd from the 1 
Th' obe4rent paflions on thy voice attend i 
And ev'n relu£)ant party feels a while 
Thy gracious power : as through the varied nu: 
Of eloquence, now fmooth, now quick, now ftj 
Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt retuiii, my happy Mufe i 
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I^or now, bcboldy the joyous winter-days, 
^rofty, fucceed ; and throngh the blue ferene, 
J^or fight too fine, th* ethereal nitre flies ; 
billing infef^ious damps, and the (pent air 695 

Storing afrefh with elemental life, 
Clofe crowds the fhining atmofphere ; and binds 
Our ftrengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 
Cooflringent ; feeds, and animates our blood ; 
Refines our fpirits, through the new-ftrung nenres, 700 

In fwiftcr Tallies darting to the brain ; 
Where fits the foul, intcnfe, colle6bcd, cool, 

Bright as the ikies, and as the feafon k^en. 

All nature feels the renovating force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtlefs eye 705 

In ruin feen. The fioft-conco£!ed glebe 

Draws-in abundant vegetable foul. 

And gathers vigour for the coming year, 

A ftronger glow fits on the lively cheek 

Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 710 

The purer rivers flow; their fullen deeps,. 

Tranfparent, open to the fhephcrd's gaze. 

And murmur hoarfer at the fixing froft. 
' What art thou, froft ? and whence are thy keen (lores 

DcrivM, thou fccret all-invading power, 715 

Whom ev*n th' illufive fluid cannot fly ? 

Is not thy potent energy, unfcen, 

Myriads of little falts, or hook'd, or (hap'd 

Like double wedges, and difiusM immenfe 

Through water, earth, and aether ? Hence at eve, 720 

Steam'd eager from the red horizon rounds 
Vol.. L N ^v 



,7$ THOMSON'S POEMS. 

With the fierce rage of Winter deep fuffiift'd. 
An icy gale, oft ihifting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arrefts the bickering ftream* The loofen'd ice, 7*5 
Let down the flood, and half diflblvM by day, 
iRufUes no more ; but to the fedgy bank. 
Paft grows, or gathers round the pointed ftone, 
A cryflal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, feizM from fliore to fhore, 730 
The whole imprifon'd river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard refld^ 
A double noife i while, at his evening watch. 
The village dog deters the nightly thief; 
The heifer lows $ the diftant water-fall 73$ 

Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hafty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow-founding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round. 
Infinite worlds difclofing to the view, ' 

Shines out intenfely keen ; and, all one cope 740 

Of ftarry glitter* glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Through the ftlll night, inceflant, heavy, ftrong. 
And feizes nature fafl. It freezes on ; 
Till mom, late-rifing o*tT the drooping world, 74.5 
Lifts her pale eye un joyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the filent night : 
Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb cafcade, 
Whofe idle torrents onlv feem to roar, 
The pendent icicle j the froft-work fair, 750 

/hieie tranfient hues and fancy'd figures riicj 

Wide- 
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Wide-fpouted o'er the hill, the frozen brookf 

A livid trafly cold-gleaming on the mom s 

The foreft bent beneath the plumy wave i 

And by the froft refin'd the whiter fhow, 755 

I ncnifted hard, and founding to the tread 

"Of early ihepberd> as he penfive feeks 

His pining fleck, or from the mountain top, 

Pleased with the ilippery furface, fwifc defcends. 

On blithfome frolicks bent, the youthful fwains, 760 
While every work of man is laid at reft. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various fport | 
And revelry diifolv'd ; where mixing glad, * 
Happieft of all the train ! the raptur'd boy 
Laihes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine 765 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends. 
From every province fwarming, void of care, 
Batavia raihes forth ; and as they fweep, 
On founding ikates, a thoufand different ways. 
In circling poife, fwift as the winds, along, 770 

The then gay land is madden*d all to joy. 
Nor lefs the northern courts, wide o'er the fnow^ 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid fleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-reibunding oourfe. Meantime, to raife 775 
The manly ftrife, with highly blooming charms, 
Fluih'd by the feafon, Scandinavia's dames, 
Or Ruffians buxom daughters glow around. 

Pure, quick, and fportful, is the wholefome day; 
But foon elaps'd. The horizontal fun, 7 So 

Broad o*er the fouth^ hangs at his utmoft noon : 

N 1 K\M^ 
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And, inefiv^ual, ftrikes the gelid cliff ; 
His azu re g jofs the mountain ftiilmaintainsy 
Nor feefs theTeeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
Relents a while to the reflcfted ray ; 7S)I 

Or fr^DHi the forcft falls the clufter*d ihow. 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they fcaltcr. Thick around 
Thunders the fport of thofe, who with the g;un. 
And dog impatient bounding at the ihot» 790 

Worfe than the feafon, dtfolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diftrefs the footed or tlie feather*d game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter finks, 
Divefted of his grandeur, ihould our eye 795 

Aftonlfti*d (hoot into the Frigid Zone; 
Where, for relentlcfs months, continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering wafte her ftarry reign. 

There, through the prifon of unbounded wilds^ 
Barr'd by tlie hand of Nature from cfcape, Sco 

Wide -roams the Ruffian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad eye, but deferts loft in fnow ; 
And heavy-loaded groves ; and folid floods. 
That ftretch, athwart the Iblitary \'aft. 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main j 805 

And chearlefs towns far-diflant, never blefs'd. 
Save when its annual courfe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaft of rich * Cathay, 
With news of human-kind. Yet there life glows $ 

* The old name for China. 

Yet 
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herifli'd there, beneath the fhining wafte, S xo 

•urry nations harbour : tipt with jet, 

Tmines, fpotlefs as the fnows they prefs ; 

;, of glofly black j and dark-embrown*d, 

auteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 

fends bcfides, the collly pride of courts. 815 

:, warm together prefs'd, the trooping deer^^*^ 

on the new-fall'n fnows ; and, fcarce his head \ 

1 o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk y^ 

lumbering fuUen in the white abyfs. 

uthlcfs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 820 

vith the dread of founding bows he drives 

'earful flying race; with ponderous clubs, 

eak againft the mountain^heaps they pufh 

• beating breaft in vain, and piteous bray, 

ys them quivering on th* enfangmnM fnows, 825 

with loud fhouts rejoicing"^cars tliem home. 

i through the piny foreft ha lf-abforpty^ 

h tenant of thefe fhades, flte^Wpelefs bear, 

dangling ice all horrid, flalks forlorn ; 

pac'd, and iburer as the ftorms increafe, 839 

akes his bcTbeneath th* in clement drif t, 

with ftern patience, fcorning weak complaint, 
ens his hean againft aiTailing want. 
ide o'er the fpacious regions of the north, 
fees Bootes urge his tardvwam^ B^ 5 

ifterous race, by frofty * Caurus pierc'd, 

little pleafurc know, and fear no pain, 

-* The north-weft wind. 

N 3 ^\0;\^\t 
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Prolific fwami. They once relum'd the flame 

Of loft mankind in poliih'd (laTery funk. 

Drove martial * horde on horde, with dreadful fweep 

Reddlefs rulhing o'er th' enfeebled fouth. 

And ga^e the Tanquiih'd world another form. 

Not fuch the Tons of Lapland : wifely they 

Defpife th* i nfenfatc barbarous trade of war; 

They aik no more than fimple nature gives, 84^ 

They love their mountains, and enjoy their ftoons. 

No falfe defires, no pride-created wants, 

Difturb the peaceful cuiTent of their time ; 

And through the reftlefs ever-tortur*d maae 

Of pleafure, or ambition, bid it rage. 850 

Their rein-deer form their riches. Theie their tents. 

Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 

Supply, their wholefome fare, and chearful cups* 

Obfcquious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the (led their necks, and whirl them fwift 855 

O'er hill and dale, heap'd into one expanie 

Of marbled {how, as far as eye can fweep 

With a blue cruft of ice unbounde d gU^^d. 

By dancing meteors then, thst ceafelefs ihake 

A waving blaze refra6):cd o'er the heavens, 860 

And vivid moons, and ilars that keener play 

With double luftre from the glofly wafte, 

Ev'n in the depth of Polar Night, they find 

A wondrous day : enough to light the chace. 

Or guide their daring ileps to Finland-fairs. S65 

* The wandering Scythian*clans. 

Wiih'd 
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W'iih'd Spring retuniS} and finom the huxy foutli* 

While dim Annum flofvly moves before^ 

The welcome fun, ]vtfk verging up at firft, 

By fmall degrees extends the fwelling curve t 

Till feen at laft for gay rejoidng months, S;* 

Still round nnd round, his fpiral courfc he winds, 

^nd as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 

W^heels up again, and reafcends the iky* 

In that glad feafon from the lakes and floods. 

Where pure Niemi's * fairy mounuins rife, 875 

And fring'd with rofes f Tenglio rolls his ftream. 

They draw the copious fry. With thefe, at eve, 

They chearfuMoaded to dieir tents repair 1 

W^here, all day long in ufcful carts employ'd. 

Their kind unblcmifli'd wive* the &rt prepare* 1 80 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty iecur'd 

From legal plunder and npocious power k 

In whom fell interet never yet has fiywn 

The feeds cf vice s vrbole fps«leis iWaiM ne'er knew 

• M. de Maa^em^Es^ ns hk hfxik on the Fj^re of 
the Earth, ifrer tovM^ ddb£&)^ the U^aatM lak« and 
mountaoi ^ fCttm im l ^ b fl ht t d f hrj^^^^ Vtmn fhb 
** hei^t we had. <»9j|m«Mii«f Iwt^^ ^fym<» f» ^ ffaA^ 

*' iff-jardian mirlfs d^ ^e rtUM»Ti»*i\^. W- l^wf ^^.1^ 
•* huf :Jiw rtrtfir. A* {4«m*d' rKl^w ;» jH*^ '^ jJdiSi? ^m' 

-- !v? iHv>rt the Allies -^ rhis -^v^r '^rlws T<5iiv^<*v, .'^vv- 
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Injurious deed, nor, blafted by the breath S85 

Of faithlefs love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still prefling on, beyond Tomea's lake. 
And Hecla flaming through a wafte of fnow. 
And fartheft Greenland, to the pole itfelf. 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out, 890 
The Mufe expands her folitary flight; 
And, hovering o^er the wild ftupendous fccne. 
Beholds new Teas beneath * another iky. 
Thron*d in his palace of cerulean i ce. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicmg court; £9$ 

And through his airy hall the loud mifhile 
Of driving tempeft is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 
Here-arms his winds with all-fubduing froft ; 
^loulds his fierce hail, and treafures up his fnovirs, 900 
With which he now oppreffes half the globe. 

Thence winding eaftward to the Tartar's coal^y 
She fweeps the howling margin of the main j 
W^hcre undiflblving, from the firft of time. 
Snows fwell on fnows amazing to the fky ; 90c 

And icy mountains high on mountains pil'd. 
Seem to the ihivering failor from afar, 
Shapelefs and white, an atmofphere of clouds* 
Projeftcd huge, and horrid, o'er the furge, 
Alps frown on Alps { or ruihing hideous down, 9 10 
As if old Cliaos was again retum'd, 
Widc-rend the deep, and fhake the folid pole. 

\ * The other hemifphere. 

Oceaa 
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Ocean itfelf no longer can refill 
The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 
Of tempeft uken by the boundlefs frofl, 915 ^ 

Is many a fathom to the bottom chained. 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanfe^ 
Sha geM o 'er with wavy rocks, chearlefs, and void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies confcious fouthward. Miferable they I 920 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice. 
Take their laft look of the dcfcending fun ; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold frofl, 
1 he long long night, incumbent o'er their heads, 
Jails horrible. Such was the •Briton's fate, 925 

As with firft prow, (what have not Briton's dar'd !) 
He for the paifage fought, attempted fince 
So much in vain, and feeming to be ihut 
By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 
In thefe fell regions, in Arzina caught, 930 

And to the ftony deep his idle ihip 
Immediate feal'd, he with his haplefs crew. 
Each full-exerted at his feveral talk. 
Froze into flatues 5 to the cordage glued 
The failor, and the pilot to the helm. 935 

Hard by thefe ihores, where fcarce his freezing ftream 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the laft of men 5 
And half-enliven'd by the diftant fun. 
That rears and ripens man, as well as plants. 
Here human nature wears its rudeft form. | 940 

* Sir Hugh Willoughby, fcnt by Qijccn Elizabeth to 
difcover the north-caft parfagc. 
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Deep from the piercing feafon funk in caves. 
Here by dull fires^ and with unjoyons cheer. 
They wafte the tedious gloom* Immers'd in furs. 
Doze the grofs race. Nor fprightly jcft, nor iong. 
Nor tendemefs they know ; nor aught of life, 945 

Beyond the kindred bears thait ftalk without. 
Till mom at length, her rofes drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the quiver'd favage to the chace. 

What cannot active government perform, 950 

New-moulding man ? Wide-ftretchingfrom thefe ihores, 
A people favage from remoteft time, 
^ A huge negle^ed empire, one vaft Mind, ^ 
i By Heaven infpir'd, from Gothic darknefs call'd. 
Immortal Peter t firft of monarchs I He 955 

His ftubbom country tam'd, her rocks, her fens. 
Her floods, her Teas, her ill-fubmitting fons s 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fubdued. 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the man. 
Ye ihades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 960 

Through long fuccefiive ages to build-up 
A labouring plan of ftate, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the matchlefs prince ! 
Who left his native throne, where reignM till then 
A mighty fhadow of unreal power ; 965 

Who greatly fpum'd the (lothful pomp of courts j 
And, roaming every land, in every port 
His fceptre laid afide, with glorious hand. 
Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 
Gathered the feeds of trade, of ufeful arts, 9 70 

Of 
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Of civil wifdoniy and of martial (kill* 

Charg'd with the ftores of Europe, home he goes s 

Then cities rtft amid di' illumin'd vAifie 1 

tyer joylefs deferts (miles the rural reign ; 

Far-diftant flood to flood is focial join'd ; 975 

Th* aftoniih'd Euxine bears the Baltick roar; 

Proud navies ride on feas that never foam*d 

With daring keel before ; and armies ftretch 

Each way their dazaling files, repreffing here 

The frantic Alexander of the north, 980 

And awing there ilem Othman's fhrinking ions. 

Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 

Of old diihonour proud : it glows around^ 

Taught by the Royal Hand that rouz'd the whole. 

One fcene of arts, of arms, of rifing trade : 985 

For what his wifdom planned, and power enforced. 

More potent ftill, his great example fhew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hoUow-bluftering from the fouth. Subdued, 
The frofl: refolves into a trickling thaw. 990 

Spotted the mountains fhine; loofe fleet defcends. 
And floods the country round. The rivers fwell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden tom the hills, 
""O^er rocks and woodsy in broad brown catanaiCIs, 
A thoufand fnow-fed torrents fhoot at once ; 995 

And, where they rufii, die wide-refouttding plain 
Is left one flimy wafte. Thofe Allien feas> 
That wafh'd th' ungenjaljpole, will reft no more 
Beneath the fhadWisi of the mighty north j 
But, routing all tlieir waves, rcfiftlefs heave. 1000 
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And hark ! the lengthening roar oondnuoas runs 

Athwart the rifted deep : at once it bnrftsy 

And piles a thouiand mountains to the clouds. 

Ill fares the bark with trembling ^vretchcs chargM» 

That, toft amid the floating fragments, moors ioo$ 

Beneath tlie {belter of an icy ifle. 

While night overwhelms the Tea, and horror looks 

More horrible. Can human force endure . 

Th' affcmblcd mifchicfs that befiege them round ? 

Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinefsy loio 

The roar of winds and waves, the cniih of ice» 

Kow ceafing, now renew'd with louder rage. 

And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 

More to embroil the deep, Leviathan 

And his unwieldy train, in dreadful fport, 1015 

Tempeft the loofen'd brine, while through the gloom. 

Far from the bleak inhofpitable ihore, 

Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 

Of famifli'd monfters, there awaiting wrecks. 

Yet Providence, that ever-ivaking eye, 1020 

Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 

Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafe, 

Through all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

'Tis done ! dread Winter fpreads his lateft glooms. 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd year. 1025 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His dcfolato domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy pi6):urM life; pafs feme few years. 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent ftrcngth^ 

Thy 



WINTER. 189 

Thy fober Autumn fading into age, 

And pale concluding Winter comes at lafl. 

And fhuts riie fcene. Ah ! whither now are fled, 

Thofe dreams of greatnefs > thofc unfolid hopes 

Of "happincfs ? thofe longings after fame ? 1035 

Thofc reftlefs cares ? thofe bufy buttling days ? 

Thod* gay-fpcnt, fcftive nights? thofe veering thoughts. 

Loft between good and ill, that fhar*d~th'y life ? 

All now are vani(h*d ! Virtue fole furvives, 

Immortal never-failing friend of man, 1040 

His guide to happinefs on high. And fee ! 

»Tis come, the glorious morn ! the fecond birth 

Of heaven and earth ! awakening Nature hears 

The nenv-creatifig ivordy and flarts to life, ' 

In every heightened form, from pain and death ^45 

For ever free. Tlye great eternal fcheme^ 

Involving all, and in ^iperfeSi 'whole 

Uniting, as the profpeft wider fpreadsy 

To reafon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Yc vainly wife ! ye blind prefumptuous ! now, 1050 

Confounded in the duft, adore that Power, 

And Wifdom oft arraigned : fee now the caufe. 

Why unafFuming worth in fecret liv'd. 

And dy*d, ncglefted : why the good man's ihare 

In life was gall and bittemefs of foul : 1055 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pOftM 

la ftarving fblitude ; while luxury, '^'^^s. 

In palaces, lay ftraining her low thought. 

To form unreal wants : why heaven-bom Truth, 

And Moderation fair, wore the red marks ^1060 
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Of Superftition's fcourge : why licen»'d Pajn^ 

That cruel fpoilery that embofom'd foe, 

Imbitter'd all our blifs. Ye good diftreil ! 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending ftand 

Beneath life's preflure, yet bear up a while, 1065 

And what your bounded view, which only iaw 

A little part» deem'd eyil, is no more : 

The ftonnt of Wintery Time will quickly pafs,U 

And one unbounded Spring encircle all. ^ 
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A HYMN. 

THESE, as they diangey Almighty Father, thefcJ^' 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year ■ 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleaiing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, Thy tendemefs and love. 
Wide fiuih the fields i the foftening air is balm i 5 
Echo the mountains round ; the foreil fmiles ; 
And every fenfe, and every heart, is joy. 
Then comes Thy glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy fun 
Shoots full perfection through the fwelling year : 10 
And oft Thy voice in dreadful thunder fpeaksj 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hollow-whifpering gales. 
Thy bounty ihines in Autumn unconfin'd* 
And fpreads a common feaft for all that lives. 15 

In Winter awful Thou ! with clouds and ftorms 
Around Thee thrown, tempeft o'er temped roiPd, 
MajeiUc darknefs I on thp whirlwind's wing, 
Riding fublime. Thou bid'ft the world adore. 
And humbleft nature with Thy northern blaft. so 

Myfterious round ! what {kill, what force divine, 
Deep felt, in thefe appear ! a fimple train. 
Yet fo delightful mix'd with fuch kind art. 
Such beauty and beneficence combined s 
Shade, unperceiv'd, ib foftening into (hade | 25 

And all fo forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they ftill fucceed, they raviih ftill. 
But wandering oft, with brute unconfcious %^ia^ 
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Man marks not Thee, marks not tlie mighty hand, 
That, ever-bufy, wheels the filent fpheres ; 30 

Works in the fecret deep ; fhoots, {learning, thence 
The fair profuiion that o'erfpreads the Spring r 
Flings from the fun direft the flaming day ; 
Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempelt forth ; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 35 

With tranfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Nature, attend ! join every living foul. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the (ky, 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raifc 
One general fong ! To Eim, ye vocal gales, 40 

Breathe foft, whofe Spirit in your frelhnefs breadies : 
Oh, talk of Him in folitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the fcarccly waving pine 
Fills the brown fhade with a rer- lour. awe. 
And ye, whofe bolder note is hccird afar, 45 

Who fhake th' aftonifh*d world, lift high to heaven 
Th* impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rage. 
His praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it as I mufe al n;;;. 
Yc her.d long torrents, rapid, and profound; to 

Ye fofrer floods, that lead the humM maze 
Along the vale ; and thou, majeiiic main, 
A fecret world of wonders m thyfclf, 
Sound His ftupendous praife i whof^ greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 55 

Soft-roll your incenfe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers. 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whofe fun exalts, 
Whofe breath perfumes you, and whofe pencil paints. 

Yc 
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' Yc forefts bend, ye harvefls wave, to Him 5 
Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper's heart, 60 

\A.s home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth aileep 
Unconfcious lies, effufe your mildeft beams. 
Ye conftellations, while your angels ftrike. 
Amid the fpangled fky, the filver lyre. 65 

Great fource of day ! bcft image here below 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 
From world to world, the vital ocean round. 
On nature write with every beam His praife. 
The thunder rolls : be huihM the proftrate world ; 70 
While cloud to cloud returns the folemn hymn. 
Bleat out afreih, ye hills : ye mofly rocks. 
Retain the found : the broad refponfive lowe. 
Ye vallies, raife ; for the Great Shepherd reigns 1 
And his unfuffering kingdom yet will come. 75 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a bound iefs fong 
Burft from the groves ! and when the reftlefs day. 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aileep, 
Sweeteft of birds 1 fweet Philomela, charm 
Tbe liflening (hades, and teach the night His pnule« %9 
Yc chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles. 
At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 
Crown the great hymn ! in fwarming cities vafty 
Aflembled men, to the deep or^-;an join 
The long-refounding voice, oft-breaking clear, 85 

At folemn paufcs, through the fwdling bafc ; 
And, as each mingling fiamc increafes each. 
In one united ardor rift to heaven. 
Vol. !• O ^^ 
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Or if you rather chufc the rural fhade. 

And find a fane in every fecret grove ; 

There let the fhcpherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 

Tfie prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre. 

Still (ing the God of Seafons, as they roll. 

For me, when I forget the darling theme, 

Whether the bloflbm blows, the fummer-ray 95 

RuiTets the plain, injpirhg Autumn gleams j 

Or Winter rifes in the blackening eaft j 

Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no raore» 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to diRant barbarous dimes. 
Rivers unknown to fong ; where firft the fun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his fctting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic ides ; *tis nought to me : 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt, 105 

In the void wafte as in the city full ; 
And where He vital breathes, there muft be joy. 
When ev'n at lafl the folcmn hour fhall come. 
And wing my myftic flight to future worlds, 
I chearful will obey ; there, with new powers, 1 1© 

Will rifing wonders fing : I cannot go 
Where Univerfal Love not fmiles around, 
Suftaining all yon orbs, and all their fons ; 
From feeming e*uil ftill educing ^<w</. 
And bitter thence again, and better ftill, 115 

In infinite progreffion. But I lofe 
Myfelf in Him, in Light ineflfable ; 
Come then, exprclilve Silence, mufe His praife. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

THIS poem beh^ writ i« the manofr oF-Sf^ilifeiy 
th^ bbfblete worils'y ^nd a (implicky of cK6ti6ii in 
feme of the lines, which borders on the ludicrous, were 
necefl*ary, to make the imitation more perfe£i:. And the 
ilyle of that admirable poet, aS well as the meafure in 
which he wrote, are, as it were, appropriated by cuf- 
tom to all allegorical poems writ in our language 5 juft 
as in French the (lile of Marot, who lived under Fran- 
cis I. has been ufed in tales, and familiar epi^es^ by 
the politeft writers of the age of Louis XIV, 
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ExPLAfVATXOM of thc OBSOLETE 

ded tn this Poem, 



WORSS 



ARchimage— fiJ^ rAiy 
or grtattfi vf m€igici- 

a$u -or tntbakters. 
Apaid — faid. 
Appal — i^gbt, 
Atween — betiveen. 
Ay— A/*iw^j* 
Bale— ^ro<it;, troublii ms' 

fortune* 
Benempt — named. 
Bh2on~^pamth^9 di^hy^ 

rng* 
Breme--Hroi&/y raiv^ 
Czrol^to Jbtgfongs fif-joy. 
Caucus — the north -eaft 

wjind, 
Certes — certainly. 
Dan — a ivord prefixed to 

names. 
'DdiXj-^Jkilfttliy. 
Depainted — painted, 
Drowfy-head — dronvfinefs. 
Eath — eajy. 
E.Moons-^tmmediately, of" 

ten^ aftertjoards. 
EkG^-^fo, 

O 



Fays— ^3»rr«f. 

Gear or Ocer * fkrm tur4, 

equipage, drefs. 
Glaive— ^©•r</. (Fr.) 
OIoe-^'#y, pkeifitre. 
Han — have. 
< Higbt— ^iMMe</> cedledy aid 

ibmetimes it is uied for 

is eedkd. 'Seeffbuiiia vii. 
\<SX<d%^iatnef5. 
Imp^-^hUdy cr Offspring ; 

fr$m theSzxoD^impMt^o 

graft or pkmi. 
Keft— :/pr #<^. 
Lad-^r led. 
Lea — a piiCi of Umd, or 

fneoihw* 
Libbard — leopard. 
Lig — to lie. 

Lofel — a Iqofe idlefelhw. 
X-outing— ^<?w/^, bendif^. 
Lithe — loofe, lax. 
Mell — mifigle. ' 
Moc — ^»Mr^. 
Moil — to labour. 
Mote — might. 
3 . Mudie! 
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Muchel or Mochel — mucby 

great. 
Nathlefs — nevertbehfs. 
i^t^'Hor, 

i^tedmcntsi^neceffar/es, 
NouriHng-'-^ cbiU that is 

nurfed, 
Noyance— i&tfr«. 
Prankt — cohnr^df ad$ruid 

Perdie ( Fr. par Dieu)'-^m 

old 9atb, 
Prick'd through the foreil 

-^rode tbrot^b tbeforeft. 
Scar — dtyy burnt up. 
^hten-^rigbtf Jhining, 
Sicker— ^^, fttrefy. 
Soot—'/'weetf or fweetly. 
Sooth — trnesr trutb. 
Stound— w/V^r/af«^, pofig, 
?i\\'dtry—/uUry, confuming. 
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nvitb beat. 
Swink — to lahomr. 
SmacJU'^^-Jai/ottredm 
Thrall-^v^. 

Tranfmew'd — tratuforvCL 

Vild— v//f. 

Unkempt (Lat. incomptm) 
vnadorned^ 

V/etn—to thimJk, be of opi- 
nion., 

Wect— /• kntmf^ to qvuty 
to nvit^ 

V/hilom-^re-'zvBiU, for* 

merlj\ 
Wight moM^ 
Wis, for Wift_/o hfg^^ 

think, undirfiand. 
Wonne— (a noun} d^weU- 

i»g* 
Wroke — wreaAt.. 



N. B 

ing 



The btter T is frequently placed in tti« begtn- 
iiig of a word by Spenfer, to lengthen it a fyllable, 
and en at the end of a word, for 3ie fame reafbn, as 
fwithouten, cafien^ &c. 

Yfere — together. 

Ymolten — mfited. 

Yode (pretertenfeofytdt) 



Yhom — born. 

Yblent, or blent — blended, 

mingled. 
^icXzA'—clad. 
Ycleped — called, natned. 



nvent. 
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THE 

CASTLE OF INDOLENCE 

The caftle hlght of indolence. 

And its falfe luxury ; 
Where for a little time, alas ! 

We liv'd right joljily. 

I. 

O Mortal man, who lived here by toil, 
Do not compbin of this thy hard eftate ; 
That like an emmet thou muft ever moil. 
Is a fad fentence of an ancient date ; 
And, certes, there is for it reafon great ; 
For, though fometimes it makes thee weep and wail. 
And curfe thy liar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale, 

Loofe life, unruly pafiions, and difeafes pale. . 
II. 
In lowly dale^ faft by a river's fide. 
With woody hill o*er bill encompafs*d rounds 
A moft enchanting wizard did abide. 
Than whom a fiend more fell is no where found* 
It was, I ween, a lovely fpot of ground j 
And there a fcafon atween June and May, 
Half prankt with fpring, with fummcr half imbrown'({, 
A liftlefs climate made, where, footh to fay, 

Ko living wight could work, ne cared ev'n for play. 

O 4 m, Wat 
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III. 

Was nought around but images of reft : 
Sleep-foothing groves, and quiet lawns between ; 
And flowery beds that flumberous influence kdl, 
From poppies breath 'd ; and beds of pleafant gicen, 
Where never yet was creeping creature feen. 
Meantime unnumber'd glittering ftreamlets playM, 
And hurled every -where their waters iheen ; 
That, as they bicker'd through the funny glade, 
Though reftlefs ftill themfelves, a lulling murmur made. • 
IV. 
Joined to the prattle of the purling rills, 
Were heard the tdWitfg herds along the vale. 
And flocks loud-bleating from the diftant hills. 
And vacant fliepherds piping in the dale : 
And now and then fweet Philomel would wail. 
Or flock-doves plain amid the foreft deep. 
That drowfy ruftled to the fighing gale ; 
And ftill a coil the grafshopper did keep ; 
Yet all tbefe founds yblent inclined all to fleep. 
V. 
Full in the paffage of the vale, above, 
A fable, filent, folenin foreft flood ; 
Where nought but fliadowy forms was feen to move. 
As Idlefs fancy*d in her dreaming mood : 
And up the hills, on either fide, a wood 
Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro. 
Sent forth a fleepy horror through the blood ; 
And where this valley winded out, below, f flow. 
The murmuring main was heard, and fcarcely heard, to 

VI. A 
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VI. 
A pleaiing land of drowfy.head it was. 
Of idreams that "waTe before the haif-ihut eye ; 
And of gay caftles m the clouds that paft. 
For ever £ufliing round a fummer-^iky : 
There eke the foft delights, that witchingly 
Inftil a wanton fweetnefs through the breaft^ 
And the calm pleafures always hover*d nigh ; 
But whatever fmack'd of noyance, or unreft. 

Was far far off expelPd from this delicious ncft. 
VII. 
l^he landftLip fuoh, infjairing perfect eafe. 
Where Indolence (for fo the wizard hight) 
Clofe-hid his caftle mid embowering trees. 
That half ihut out the beams of Phoebus bnght. 
And made a -kind of checkered day and night; 
Meanwhiky unceaiing at the maify gate^ 
Beneath a fpacious palm, the wicked wight 
Was plac'd s and to his lute, of cruel fate. 

And labour harih, complain'd, lamenting man's eftate. 
VIII. 
Thi^er continual pilgrims crowded ftill. 
From all the roads of earth that pafs there by : 
For, as they chauncM to breathe on neiglibouring kill. 
The freihnefs of this valley fmo T f . tli a ii ' e y e, ' 
And drew them ever and anon more nigh } 
Till clutoing round t{i' enchanter £alfe.they hung, 
Ymolten with his fyrtn melody 2 
While o'er th' enfeebling lute his hand he flung. 

And to the trembling chosds thefe tending verfes fung : 

IX. « Be. 
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JX. 

<« Bdiold ! yc pilgrims of this earth, behold ! 

** See all but man with uncamM pJeaiiire gay : 

•* Sec her bright robes the butterfly unfold, 

" Broke from her wintcry tomb in prime of May ! 

" What youthful bride can equal her array ? 

** Who can with her for eafy pleafure vie ? 

** From mead to mead with gentle wing to ftray, 

** From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 

<< Is all flie has to do beneath the radiant fky. 
X. 
*< Behold the merry minftrcls of the mom, 
*' The fwarming fongfters of the carekfs grove, 
* * Ten thoufand throats ! that from the floweringtliom, 
** Hymn their good God, and carol fweet of love, 
** Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
" They neither plough, nor fow ; ne, fit for flail, 
« E*er to the barn the nodden flieares they drove; 
** Yet theirs each harvcft dancing in the gale, 

« Whatever crowns the hill, or fniiles along the vale. 
XI. 
'< Outcaft of nature, man 1 the wretched thrall 
« Of bitter dropping fweat, of fweltry pain, 
** Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
** And of the vices, an inhuman train, 
«* That all proceed from fat age thirft of gain': 
«« For when hard-hearted Intereft fii-ft began 
<< To poifon earth, Aftraea left the plain ; 
« Guile, violence, and murder feiz*d on man, 

** And, for ibft milky ftreams, with blood the riven nm. 

XII. « Come, 
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XII. 
*' Come, ye, who ftill the cumberous load of life 
« Puih hard up hill $ but as the fartheilfteep 
*' You truH to gain, and put an end to ilrifey 
*' Down thunders back the flone with mighty fwecp, 
<* And hurls your labours to the valley deep^ 
« For-ever vain : come, and, withouten fee, 
<* I in oblivion will your forrows iteep, 
'< Your cares, your toils, will deep you in a iea 

** Of full delight : O come, ye weary wights, to me I . 
XIII. 
*' With me, you need not rife at early dawn> 
" To pafs the joylefs day in various ftounds : 
" Or, louting low, on upftaft fortune fawn,C'-*" 
" And fell fair honour for fome paltry pounds j 
<* Or through the city take your dirty rounds, 
** To cheat, and dun, and lye, and vifit pay, 
** Now flattering bafe, now giving fecret wounds r 
•' Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 

** In venal fenate thieve, or rob on broad highway. • 
XIV. 
<< No cocks, with me, to ruftic labour call» 
** From village on to village founding clear : 
" To tardy fwain no ihrill-voic'd matron^ fqmlt; 
« No dogs, no babes, no wives, to ftun your ear ; 
« No hammers thump ; no horrid blackfmith fear, 
«* Ne noify tradefman your fwect (lumbers ftart, . 
** With founds that are a mifcry to hear : 
** But all is calm, as \yould delight the heart 

t* Of Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art. 
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XV. 

^ Here nought but candour reigns, -mdulgent eafe» 
** Good-natur'd lounging, £iuntering up and down: 
<' They who are pleas'd thcmfelTcs muft aiwayt pleafe; 
^* On others' ways they never fquint a frown, 
'^ Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town t 
*' Thus, from the fource of tender indolence, 
** With milky blood the heart is overflown, 
** Is footh'd and fweeten'd by the focial ienfe ; 

'^ For intereft, envy, pride, and (brtfe are banifli'd hence. 
XVI. 
'* What, what, is virtue, but repofe of mind, 
** A pure ethereal calm, that knows no llonn | 
•• Above the reach of wild ambition's wind, 
** Above the paifions that this world deform, 
*« And torture man, a proud malignant worm ? 
*^ But here, inftead, foft gales of paflion play, 
«< And gently ftir the heart, thereby to form 
" A quicker fenfe of joy j as breezes ftray [gay. 

" Acrofs th' enlivened ikies, and make them ftiU more 
XVII. 
** The beft of men have ever lov'd repofe : 
** They hate to mingle in the fihhy fray 5 
■»* Where the foul fours, and gradual rancoor grows, 
** Imbitter*d more from peevifti day to day. 
** Ev'n thofc whom Fame has lent her faireft ray, 
** The moft renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
'* From a bafe world at laft have ftol'n away : 
" So Scipio, to the foft Cumaean fliore 

•* Retiring, tafted joy he never knew before. 

XVIIL "Brf 
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XVIII. 
<< But if a little exferciie you chule^' 
" Some zeft for eafe, 'tis not forbiddeii here* 
** Amid the groves you may indulge the Muie, 
<< Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal ycari 
*' Or foftly ftealing^ with your watery gear, 
^ ** Along the brook, the crimfbn fpetted fry 

** You may delude : the whilft, amus'd, you hear 
" Now the hoarfe ftream, and now the zephyr's figh, 

*' Attuned to the birdsy and woodland melody. 
XIX. 
" O grievous folly I to heap up eftate> 
" Loiing the days you fee beneath the .fun ; 
^* When, fudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 
«• And give* th' untaf^ed portion you h&ve won, ' 
** With ruthlefs toil, and many a wretch undone, 
** To thofe.who mock you gwie to Pluto's reign, 
*' There with fad ghofis to pine, and ihadows dun : 
** But fure it is of vanities moil: vain,. 

<« To toil for what you here imtoiling may obtain."' 
XX. 
He ceas*d. But ilill their trembling' ears rstain'd 
The deep vibrations of his witching fong ; 
That, by a kind of magic power, coiiftrain*d 
To enter in, pell-mell, the liftening throng, 
Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they fltpt aiong» 
In fiienteafe : as when beneath the beam 
Of fummer-moons, the diftant woods among. 
Or by feme flood ail (ilver'd with the gleam. 

The iofic-embodied fays through airy poctai foeam : 
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XXI. 
By the fmooth demon fo it order'd was. 
And here his baneful bounty firft began : 
Though fome there were who would not fuitner pafij 
And his alluring baits fufpefked han. 
The wife diftruft the too fair-fpoken man. 
Yet through the gate they ca(l a wilhful eye s 
Not to move on, perdie, is all they can $ 
For do their very heft they cannot fly, 1 

But often each way look, and often forely iigh. 
XXII. 
When this the watchful wicked wizard faw. 
With fudden fpring he leap'd upon them ilrait ; 
And foon as touch*d by his^nhallowM paw. 
They found thcmfelves within thTcuf leSTgatc ; 
Full hard to be repafs'd, like that of fate. 
Not ftronger were of old the giant crew, 
Who fought to pull high Jove from regal ftate { 
Though feeble wretch he feem*d, of fallow hue : 

Ccrtesy who bides his grafp, will that encounter rue. 
XXIII. 
For whomfoe'er the villain takes in hand, 
Their joints unknit, their finews melt apace ; 
As lithe they grow as any willow- wand, 
And of their vanifh'd force remains no trace : 
So when a maiden fair, of modeft grace. 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms, 

' Is feized in fbme lofel's hot embrace. 
She waxeth very weakly as (he warms. 

Then fighing yields her up to love's delicious harms. 
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XXIV. 
Wak'd by the crowd, flow from his bench arofe 
A comely f uU-fpread porter, fwoln with fleep : 
His cahn, broad, thoughtlefs afpe^l breath'd repoft j 
And in fweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Ne could bimfelf from ceafclefs yawning keep; 
While o*er his eyes the drowfy liquor ran, 
Through which his half-wak'd foul would faintly peep. 
Then taking his black ftaff he calPd his man. 

And rousM himfelf as much as roufe himfelf he can. 
XXV. 
The lad leap*d lightly at his matter's ^11. 
He was, to weet, a little roguifh page, 
Save deep and play who minded nought at all. 
Like moft the untaught (Iriplings of his ige. 
This boy he kept each band to difengage. 
Garters and buckles, talk for him un£t) 
But ill-becoming his grave perfdnage. 
And which his portly paunch would not permit^ 

So this fame limber page to all performed it. 
XXVI. 
Meantime the mailer-porter wide diijplay'd 
Great ilore of caps, of flippers, and of gowns | 
Wherewith he thofe that enter'd in, array 'd 
Loofe, as the breeze that plays along the downs. 
And waves the fummer-woods when erening frowns. 
O fair undrefs, beil drefs ! it checks no vein. 
But every flowing limb in pleafure drowns. 
And heightens eafe with grace. This done, right fain. 

Sir porter fat him down, and tum'd to fleep again. 
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XXVII. 
Thus eafy rob'dy they to the fountain fped. 
That in the middle of the court up- thine w 
A ftreanit high-fpouting from its liquid bed; 
And falling back again in drizzly dew : 
There each deep draughts, as deep he thirfted, drew. 
It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare : 
'Whence, as Dan Homer lings, huge pleafauifte grew. 
And fweet obhyion of vile earthly care ; [more fair. 
Fair gladibme waking thoughts, and joyous dreans 

XXVIII. 
This rite perform'd, all inly pleas'd and ftill, 
V^ithouten trorop, was proclamation made. 
** Ye fons of Indolence, do what you will ; 
*' And.wander where you lift, through hall or glade ! 
** Be no man's pleafure for another ftaid ; 
'< Let each as likes him beft his hours employ, 
** And curs'd be he who minds his neighbour's trade I 
*< Here dwells kind eafe and unreproving joy : 

" He little merits blifs who others can annoy*" 
XXIX. 
Strait of thefe endlefs numbers, fwanning round. 
As thick as idle motes in funny ray. 
Not one eftibons in view was to be found. 
But every man fht>li'd off his own glad way. 
Wide o'er this ample court's blank area. 
With all the lodges thJt thereto pertain'd. 
No living creature could be feen to ftray 5 
While fohtudd and peife6t iilence reign'd : 

So tliat to think you dreamt you almoft was conftrain'd* 

TwKX. As 
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XXX. * 

As when a ihepherd of the Hebrid-Ifles^ 

PJacM far amid the melancholy main, 

(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles; 

Or that aerial beings fometimes deign 

To Hand embodied, to our fenfes plain) 

Sees on the naked hill, or valley low, 

The whiift in ocean Phoebus dips his wain,, 

A vaft afifembly moving to and fro : 
Then all at once in air difTolves the wondrous ihow* 
XXXI. 

Ye gods of quiet, and of fleep profound ! 

Whofe foft dominion o'er this caftle fways. 

And all the widely-filent places round, 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays 
What never yet was fung in mortal lays. 
But how ihall I attempt fuch arduous ftring, 
I who have fpent my nights and nightly" days, 

In this foul'deadening place, loofe-loitering ? 
Ah ! how ihall I for this oprear my moulted wing ? 
XXXII. 
Come on, my Mufe, nor ftoop to low defpair, I 
Thou imp of jsve, touch'd by celeftial fire ! ' 
Thou yet fiialt fing of war, and actions fair. 
Which the bold Tons of Britain will infpire; 
Of ancient bards thou yet ihalt fv«^eep the lyre; 
Thou yet (halt tread in tragic pall the ftage. 
Paint Igyc's enchanting woes, the hero's ire. 
The lagu's calm, the patriot's noble raje, 
Dafliiug corruption down through every worrhlefs age. 
Vol. I. P XXXUi, T\>3^ 
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kxxiii. 

The doors, that knew no fhrill alarming bell, 
Ne curfed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, 
Self-open*d into halls, where, who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand 
The pride of Turkey and of Perfia land ? 
Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets fpread. 
And couches ilretch'd around in feemly band ; 
And endlefs pillows rife to prop the head j 

So that each fpacious room was one fuU-fwelllng-bed. 
XXXIV. 
And every where huge cover'd tables floods 
With wines high-flavour*d and rich viands crown'd; 
Whatever fprightly juice or tafteful food 
On the green bofom of this earth are found. 
And all old ocean genders in his round : 
Some hand unfeen thefe filently difplay'd, 
Ev*n undemanded by a fign or found ; 
You need but wifli, and, inftantly obey'd, 

Pair-rang'd the difhes rofe, and thick the glaifes play'd. 
XXXV. 
Here freedom reign'd, without the leaft alloy ; 
!Nor goflip's tale, nor ancient maiden's gall. 
Nor faintly fpleen durft murmur at our joy. 
And with envenom'd tongue our pleafures pall. 
For why ? there was but one great rule for all j 
To wii> that each (hould work his own dtfire. 
And eat, drink, ftudy, ileep, as it may fall. 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre. 

And carol what, unbid, the Mufes might infpire. 

XXXVI. The 
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XXXVI. 
*rhe rooms with coftly tapeftry were hung« 
"Where was inwoven many a gentle talc 1 "^^ 
Such as of old the rural poets fung, ^ ■ 

Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale : 
Reclining lovers, in the lonely dale» ' 
PourVl forth at large die fweet jy-tortiir'd heart; 
Or, fighing tender paffion, fweli'd the gale. 
And taught charm'd echo to refound their fnuuti 

While flocksy woods, ftreams, around, repofe and peace 
XXXVII. [impart. 

Thofe pleas'd the moft, where, by a cunning hand, 
I>epainted was the patrierchai age ; 
What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee land. 
And paftur'd on from verdant ilage to ilage. 
Where fields and four.tains frefh could beft engage* 
Toil was not then. Of nothing took they heed, 
But with wild beaftf the fylvan war to wage, 
And o'er raft plains their herds and flocks to feed : 

Bkft font of Nature tfiey ! true golden age indeed t 
XXXVilL 
Sometimes the pencil, in cocl airy halls. 
Bade the gay bl'X/m '/f v»;rrjl lan^jjkip* life. 
Or autumn's varied (hz^.t% u: Xatr^m tlie walls ; 
Now the Mack tzniytii ftnlre% Ai* af mjiihM eyet 
Tivir demo the ^tte^ t^it flafi/fj;; K^rrer.t fiies j 
Xi*e trencbjing for* &v// yzy. f/u 'Aj^n Uue, 

V.';...>, '.; jV,;.-i * , - ■ ". .',- 'r, ...'.' ^/?♦t^i^g h'-«, 
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XXXIX; 

Each found too here, to langui&meait inclin'd, 
Li^rd the weak bofom, and induced tzik» 
Aerial mufic in the warbling wkid* 
At diftance rifing oft by fmall degrees. 
Nearer and nearer came» till o'er the trees - 
It hung, and breath'd fuch foul-diflblving aire. 
As did, alas ! with loft perdition pleale : 
Entangled deep in its enchanting fharss^ 

The liftening heart foi^got all duties and all cwx%. 
XL. 
A certain mufic, never known before. 
Here lulled the penfive melancholy mind ^ 
Full fafily obtained. Biehoves no mcore. 
But fidelong, to the i^ntly-waving windt / 

To lay the well-tun*d ijiftrument reclinNd 5 j^^^i^JT 
From which, with airy flying fingers lights 
Beyond each mortal touch the moft refin'd. 
The god of winds drew founds of deep delight : 

Whence, with juft caufe, the harp of iEolus it hight. 
XLI. 
Ah me ! what hand can touch the ftring fo fine ? 
Who up the lofty diapafan roll 
Such fweet, fuch (ad, fuch folemn airs divine. 
Then let them down again into the foul ? J 

Now rifmg love tliey fanuM ; now pleaiing dole 
They HreathM, in tender mufings, through the heart; ■ | 
And now a graver facred ftrain they Aole, . \ 

As when f eraph ic hands an hymn impart : /^- "*■". 

\Vild«warbli»g nature all, above the reach of art ! 

'Xl.Vl^ Such 
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XLII. 

Such the gay fpleodocy the hixurious ilate> 
Of Caliphs old, who oa the Tygris* ihore. 
In mighty Bagdat^ populous and great. 
Held thek bright court, where was of ladi«s (lore; 
And verfe, love, muflc, ftill the garland wore : 
Whetv fleep was coy, the bard in waiting there, 
ChearM the lone midcight with the Mufe's lore; 
Corapofing muHc bade his dreams be fair, 

Aud mufic lent new gladneiis to the morning air. 

XLIH. / ^ 

Near the yavUio iis \N^here we fkpt, fUU ran ..-' " ' 
Soft-tinkling ftream*, and daihing waters fell^ 
And fobbing breezes AghM, and oft began 
(So work'd the wizard) wioftery ftorms to fweH, 
As heaven and earth they would together mell : 
At doors and windows, threatening, firem'd to call 
The demons of the tempeft, growling fell. 
Yet the leaft entrance found they none at all ; :\' • 

Whence fweeter grew our (leep, fecure in mafly hall. 
XLIV. 
And hither Mprpheus fent his kindeft dreams^ < 
Railing a wofEd of gayer tin£): and grace; 
0*er which were Ihadowy caft Elyfian gleams. 
That pla3r'd, in waving lights, from place to place. 
And flicd a rofeate fmile on nature's face. 
Not Titian's pencil e*er could fo array, " •/ 

So fleece with clouds the prure ethcrial fpace 5 • 
Ke could it e'er fuch melting forms" difplay, 

As loofe on flowery beds all languifliiu^lY U^. 

P 3 ^\>N .^v^^ 
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XLV. 
No, fair illufions ! artful phantoms, no ! 
My Mufe will not attempt your fairy-land r 
She has no colours that like you can glow : 
To catch your vivid fcencs too grofs her hand. 
But fure it is, was ne'er a fubtler band 
Than thefe fame guileful angel-feeming fprigbts. 
Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, foft, and blan4» 
Pour'd all th' Arabian Heaven upon our nights. 

And blefsM them oft beddes with more refin*d delists. 
XLVI. 
They were in footh a moft enchanting train, 
Ev'n feigning virtue 5 Ikilful to unite 
With evil good, and ftrew with pleafure pain. 
But for thofe fiends, whom blood and broils delight; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down^ down black gulphs, where fuUen waters ileep. 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 
On beetling cliflfs, or pent in ruins deep $ 

They, till due time ihould ferve, were bid far hence to 
XLVII. [keep. 

Ye guardian fpirits, to whom man is dear. 
From thefe foul demons ihield the midnight gloom : 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near. 
And o'er the blank of deep diffufe a bloom : 
Evoke the facred fhades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 
But chief, a while, O ! lend us from the tomb 
Thofe long-loft friends for whom in love we (mart. 
And £11 with pious awe and Joy-mixt woe the heart. 
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XLVIII. 

Or are yoii fportive — Bid the mom of youth 
Rife to new light, and beam afrefh the days 
Of innocence, fimpUcity, and truth ; 
To cares eflrangM, and manhood's thorny ways* 
What tranfport, to retrace our boyifh plays, 
Our eafy blifs, when each thing joy fupply*d ; 
The woods, the mountains, and the warbling maze 
Of the wild brooks ! — ^But, fondly wandering wide. 

My Mufe, refume the taik that yet doth thee abide. 
XLIX. 
One great amufement of our houfehold was. 
In a huge cryftal magic globe to fpy, 
Still as you tum'd it, all things that do pais 
Upon this ant-hill earth ; where conftantly 
Of idly-bufy men the rcftlefs fry 
Run buftling to and fro with foolifh haile. 
In fearch of plcafures vain that from them fly. 
Or which obtained the caitiffs dare not tai^e : 

When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater walle ? 
L. 
« Of vanir^jfae mirror ** this was call'd. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might fee. 
At his dull deik, amid his legers flallM, 
Eat up with carking care and penurie ; 
Moft like to carcafe parch'd on gallow-tree* 
*• A penny faved is a penny got :" 
Firm to this fcoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Ne of its rigoyr will he bate a jot. 

Till it has quench'd his fire, and baniihed his ^ot, 

P 4 W.'^iNX^^ 
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LI. 
Strait from the filth of this low grub, behold ! 
Comes fluttering forth a gaudy fpendthrift heir» 
AH glofTy gay, enamepd all with gold. 
The filly tenant of the fummcr-air. 
In folly loft, of nothing takes he care ; 
Pimps, lawyers, ftewards, harlots, flatterers vile. 
And thieving tradefmen htm among them ihare : 
His father's ghofl from limbo-lake, the while. 

Sees this, which more damnation doth upon him pile. 
LII. 
This globe pourtray'd the race of learned men. 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page. 
Backwards and forwards : oft they fnatch the pen, 
As if infpir'd, and in a Thefpian rage ; 
Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage. 
Why, authors, all this fcrawl and fcribbliog fore? 
To lofe the prefent, gain the future age, 
Praifed to be when you can hear no more. 

And much enrich'd with fame, when ufelefs worldly ftore. 
UII. 
Then would a fplendid city rife to view, 
Witt carts, and cars, and coaches, roaring all : 1 

Wide pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew j I 

See how they dafh along from wall to wall ! ^ 

At every door, hark how they thundering call ! 
Good lord ! what can this giddy rout excite ? I 

Why, on each other with fell tooth to fall ; 
A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight. 

And make new tirefome parties for the coming night. 
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LIV. 

The puzzling fbns of party next appear'd. 

In dark jcabals and nightly juntos met ; 

And how they whifper*d clofe, now flirugging rear'd 

Th' important Ihoulder j then, as if to get 

New light, their twinkling eyes were inward fet. 

No fooner Lucifer recals affairs. 

Than forth they various rufli in mighty fret j 

When, lo ! pufli'd up to power, and crown'd their cares^ 

In comes another fett, and kicketh them down ftairs. 
LV. . 

But what moft fhewM the^j^i)i wf 'Irfrj \ 
Was to behold the nations all on fire, 
In cruel broils engaged, and deadly firife : 
Mod chriAian kings, inflamed by black defire» 
With honourable ruffians in their hire, 
Caufe war to rage, and blood around to poor : 
Of this fad work when each begins to tire, 
, They (it diem down juft where they were before. 

Till for new fcenes of woe peace (hall their force reftore« 
LVL 
To number up the thou^ds dwelling here. 
An ufelefs were, aid eke an endlefs tafk; 
From kings, and thofe who at the helm appear. 
To gypiies brown in fummer-glades who ba(k« 
Yea many a man pgpdie l could unraaik, 
Whofe deik and tablemake a folemn fliow. 
With tape-ty*d trafli, and fuits of fools that alk 
For place or penfion laid in decent row ; 

But thefe I paflen by, with namclefs numbers jnoc. ' 
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Of all the gentle tenants of the place. 
There was a man of fpecial grave remark : 
A certain tender gloom o'erfpread his face, 
Penfive, not fad, in thought involv'd, not dark. 
As foot this man could iing as morning-lark. 
And teach the nobleft morals of the heart : 
But thefe his talents were yburied flark j 
Of the fine ftores he nothing would impart. 

Which or boon Nature gave, or nature-painting Art, 
'^ LVIII. -— 

To noontide fhades incontinent he ran. 
Where Purls the brook with fleep-inviiing found j 
Or wheiiDan Sol to flope his wheels began. 
Amid the broom he ba&'d him on the ground. 
Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found : 
There would he linger, till the lateft ray 
Of light fat trembling on the welkin's bound ; 
Then homeward through the twilight ihadows fh^y« 

Sauntering and flow. So had he pafled many a day. 
LIX. 
Yet not in thoughtlefs (lumber were they paft 5 
For oft the heavenly fire, that lay conceal'd 
Beneath the fleeping embers, mounted faft. 
And all its native light anew reveal'd : 
Oft as he traversed the ceruleanJfikU 
And markt the clouds that drove before the wind. 
Ten thoufand glorious fyftems would he build. 
Ten thoufand great ideas fiU'd his mind ; 

But with the clouds they fled, and left no trace behind. 
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LX. , 
With him was fometimes joined, in filent walk> 
(Profoundly filent, for they never fpoke) 
One ihyer ilill, who quite detefted talk : 
Oft, flung by fpleen, at once away he broke, 
To groves of pine, and broad o*erihadowing oak 3 
There, inly thrillM, he wander'd all alone. 
And on himfelf his penfive fury wroke, 
Ne ever utter*d word, fave when firft ihone 

The glittering ftar of eve — ** Thank heaven ! the day 
LXI. [is done." 

Here lurk'd a wretch, who had not crept abroad 
For forty years, ne face of mortal feen j 
In chamber brooding like a loathly toad : 
And fure his linen was not very clean. 
Through jfecret loop-holes, that had pra6lls'd been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took ; 
Unkempt, and rough, of fqualid face and mien. 
Our caftle'8 ihame ! whence, from his filthy nooky 

We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 
LXII. 
One day there chaunc'd into thefe halls to rove 
A joyous youth, who took you at firfl fight 5 
Him the wild wave of pleafure hither drove. 
Before the fprightly tempefl toffiDg light : 
Certes, he was a mofl engaging wight. 
Of focial glee, and wit humane though keen. 
Turning the night to day and day to night : 
For him the merry bells had rung, I ween. 

If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been. 
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Lxni. 

But not ev'n pleafure to excefs is good r 
What moil elates then ^ks the foul as low : 
When fpring-tide icy pours in with copious flood. 
The higher Ml th' esulting billows Aow^ 
The farther back again they flagging go, 
i^nd leave us groveling on the 6taay ihofc : 
Taught by this fon of joy, we found it fb j 
Who, whilft he ftaidy kept in a gay uproar 

Our madden'd caftle alU th' abode of ileep no wbort* 
LXIV. 
As when in prime of June a bumiih'd By, 
Sprung from the meads, o*er which he Iweeps aioDg, 
Chear'd by the breathing bloom and vital Skj, 
Tunes up amid thefe aiiy halls his ibng^ 
Soothing at firft the gay repofmg throng : 
And oft he fips their bowl j or, nearly drown'd. 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among. 
And fcares their tender deep, with trump profound i 

Then out again he flies, to wing his maty round. 
LXV. 
Another guefl there was, of fenfe refin'd. 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he had i 
Serene, yet warm, humane, yet firm his mind. 
As little touched as any man's with bad : 
Him tlirough their inmofl walks the Mufes lad. 
To him the facred love of nature lent, 
And fomctimes would he make our valley glad ; 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent. 

To him the better fort this friendly meflage fent. 
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LXVI. 
<< Come, dwell with us I true foii of virtue, come! 
<< But if, alas ! we cannot thee perfuade, 
*' To lie content beneath our peaceful donie, 
« Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade ; 
«« Yet when at laft thy toils but ill apaid ^ 

• « Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heav«ily fpark, 
<« Thou wilt be glad to j(eek the rural &ade, 
<< There to mdulge the Muie, and nature nuurk : 

« We then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagley-Park.**- 
LXVII. 
Here whilom ligg'd th * Efopus*. o f the ag«| 
But call'd by Fame, in ibul yprickcd deep, 
A noble pride reftor'd him to ihe ftage, 
And roua'<) him like a giant from his deep. 
Ev'n from his flumbers we advantage reap : 
With double force th' enliven'd fcene he wakes. 
Yet quits not nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due decorum : now the heart he ihakes. 

And now with well-urg'd fenie th' e&Jighten'd judge* 
LXVIII. [ment takes. 

A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard befeems ; 
t Who, void of envy, guile, and luft of gain. 
On virtue ftill, and nature's pleafing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated ftrain : 
The world forfaking with a calm difdain 
Here laugh'd he carelefs in his eafy feat ; 
Here quaflPd encircled with the joyous train. 
Oft moralizing fagt ; his ditty fvveet 

He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat, 

* Mr. Quin. -f TK\s cVv^LX'&iEXs.t ^\ Vc?.. 

Thorn foD was vviitten by Lord L^tu\\.ou% 
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LXIX. 
FzH zc r*- 2CL7 fs «? ^ i - ^'^-^ «:bs trod, 
Ot riierri ssnc puecrr bz:? ysa axxc dfiy. 
A linV- rrtrnf, ^c sCy ^ja or Go^ 
'Wb zas I CT.'g-fr Bbzzrk'd s^dk^ :bc fxj: 
Hs xaf & xcudk rv^zUc i= kh ercy 
Ab£ &3Br jL rjcc=Eri=:x vi= scgodlj dcvy 
If ft t^iic ^arrin t*u « 'J tD uiiyta fa^; 
lA 2IC& vftet cakECf's^ fie crsMk mto his 1116W5 
Aai £i3HC voG^ zvcaLec Lb poexT anew. 

Ncr be faKjoe ft trdc wbomzxd no ught 
(Oad aaaacs oc tbe pUcr) be: fiace-alBirs : 
TVcT kicli'dy pcraie, ss if zher deepiy dmi^; 
Asd Oft ^eir bro«r (at ctctt nadoo's cares* 
The vorld bT cbem is parcel'd oot in fhares» 
VTbcn in uk Hail cf Smoak ibcv congieis hold, 
Acd the U^ bem- faa-b^irct Mocha bears 
Has ciear d their inward eyz : then, fmoak-cnroU'^ 

Thar ciacles break fbnh mytt^nous as of old, 
LXXI. 
Here lacgwd beauty kept her pale-fac'd court : 
Beries of d^tj damesy of high degree. 
From CTCfv quarter hither made refort ; 
Where, from grofs mortal care and bufinefs frtt. 
They iay, pour'd out in eafe and luxury. 
Or ihculd they a yain (hew of work affume, 
Alas I and \vell-a>day ! what can it be ? 
To knot) to twift, to i^i^^e the ^ecual bloom y 

But hx is '^ft the diftaff) tT^tfan\\iVv«V«.A^ -mA^wsbcl 
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LXXII. 
Their only labour was to kill die time ; 
And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 
They fit, they loll, turn o'er fome idle rhyme ^ 
Then, rifing fudden, to the glafs they go. 
Or faunter forth, with tottering ftep and flow : 
This foon too rude an exercife they find $ 
Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw. 
Where hours on hours they figbing lie leclin'd. 
And court the vapoury god foft- breathing in the wind* 
LXXIII. 
Now mud I mark the villainy we found, 
liut, ah ! too late, as fhall eftfoons be fliewn. 
A place here was, deep, dreary, under ground ; 
Where fiill our inmates, when unpleafing grown^ 
DifeasM, and loathfbme, privily were thrown. 
Far from the light of heaven, they languifli'd there, 
Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan j 
For of thefe wretches taken was no care : 
Fierce fiends, and hags of hell, their only nnriet were. 
LXXIV. 
Alas ! the change ! from fcenes of joy and reft. 
To this dark den, where ficknefs to6'd alway* 
Here Lethargy, with deadly fleep oppreft. 
Stretched on his back, a mighty Inbbard, lay. 
Heaving his fides, and fiu>red night and day 2 
To fiir him from his traunce it was not eatfa. 
And his half-open'd eyne be fliut flxaitway : 
He led, I wot, the fi>fteft way to death. 
And taught withouten pain and finfe to yield the breath* 
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Of limbs eoormousy but withai unfound, 
Soft-fwoln and pale, here lay the Hydropfy : 
Unwieldy man ; with belly monftrous round. 
For ever fed with watery Aipply ; 
For ftill he drank, and yet he ftill was dry. 
And moping here did Hypochondria fit. 
Mother of fplcen, in robes of various dye, • 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit j 

And fome her frantic deem'd, and fpme her deemed a 
LXXVI. [wit. 

A lady proud Ihe was, of ancient blood, 
Yet oft her fear her pride made crouchen low : 
She felt, or fancyM in her -fluttering mood. 
All the difeufes which the fpittles know, 
And fought all phyfick which the Ihops beftow. 
And ftill new leaches and new drugs would try. 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro ; 
For fometkncs Ihe would laugh, and fometimes cry. 

Then fudden waxed wroth, and all ihe knew not why. 
LXXVII. 
Faft by her fide a lifliefs maiden pin'd. 
With aching head, and fqueamifh beait-bumings i 
Pale, bloated, cold, ihe fecm*d to hate mankind. 
Yet lov'd in fecret all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian fhakes his chilling wings j 
The lleq>lcf8 Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A wolf now gnaws him, now a ferpent ftings ; 
Whilft Apoplexy cramm'd Intemperance knocks 

Down to the groiund at once, as butcher felleth ox. 

CANTO 
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The knight of arts and induftry, 

And his atchievements fair j 
That by his caftle's overthrow. 

Secured, and crowned were. 

I. 

ESCAPED the caftle of the fire of fin. 
Ah ! where fhall I fo iweet a dwelling find i 
For all around, without, and all withui. 
Nothing fave what delightful was and kind^ 
Of goodnefs favouring and a tender mind^ 
£*er rofe to view. But now another ftrain^ 
Of doleful note, alas ! remains behind : 
I now muft fing of pleafure tum*d to pain. 

And of the falfe enchanter Indolence complain^ 
II. 
Is there no patron to prote£l: the MuiSy 
And fence for her ParnaiTus' barren foil ? 
To every labour its reward accrues, . 
And they are fure of bread who fwink and moil| 
But a fell thbe th' Aonian hive defpoil. 
As ruthlefs wafps oft rob the painful bee ; 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleft toil, 
Ne for the other Mufes meed decree. 

They praifed are alone, and ftarve right merrily. 
VquL ql XIL 
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III. 

I care not, Fortune, what you me deny : 

You cannot rob me of free Nature's g^ce i 

You cannot Ihut the windows of the iky. 

Through which Aurora fhews her brightening face ; 

You cannot bar, my conftant feet to trace 

The woods and lawns, by living ftieam, at eve r 

Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace. 

And I their toys to the great children leave : 

Of fancy, reafon, virtue, nought can me bereave, 
IV. 
Come then, my Mufe, and raife a bolder long 5 
Come, iig no more upon the bed of floth. 
Dragging the lazy languid line along, 
Fond to begin, but flill to finifh loth, 
Thy half- writ fcrolls all eaten by the moth : 
Arife, and fing that generous imp of fame. 
Who with the fons of foftnefs nobly wroth. 
To fweep away this human lumber came, 

Or in a chofen few to rouze the {lumbering flame. 
V. 
In Fairy-Land there livM a knight of old, 
Of feature ftem, Selvaggio well yclep'd, 
A rough unpolifh'd man, robuft and bold. 
But wondrous poor : he neither fow*d nor reap'd, 
Ne (lores in fummer for cold winter heapM j 
In hunting all his days away he wore; 
Now fcorch'd by June, now in November ileep'cly 
Now pinch'd by biting January fore, 

JEIe fUU in woods purfued the libbard and the boar. 

VI. As 
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VI. 

As he one mornimg, long before the dawn^ 
Prick*d through the foreft to diflodge his prey. 
Deep in the winding bofom of a lawn. 
With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper's rayi 
That from the beating rain, and wintery fray. 
Did to a lonely cot his fteps decoy ; 
There, up to earn the needments of the day. 
He found dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy : 

Her he comprefsM, ^nd fiUM her with a lufty boy. 
VII. 
Amid the green-wood ihade this boy was bredf 
^And grew at laft a knight of muchel fame. 
Of a6live mind and vigorous luilyhed. 
The Knight of Arts and Induftiy by name. 
Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frame ; 
He knew no beverage but the flowing ftream ; 
His tafleful well-eam'd food the fylvan game. 
Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands teem s 

The fame to him glad fummer, or the winter breme. 

vin. 

So pa(s'd his youthly morning; void of care, 
Wild as the colts that through the commons run : 
For him no tender parents troubled were. 
He of the foreft fecm'd to be the fon. 
And certes had been utterly undone; 
But that Minerva pity of him took. 
With all the gods that love the rural wonnc, 
That teach to tame the foil and rule the crook i . 
J^c did the facred Nine difdain a gentle look. 

0^2 IX. Of 
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IX. 

Of feiti]e g/aahit him tbej nnitiir'd tirdly 

In erery icience, and id ewerj at. 

By which mankind the dioaghdcfs hnitcs excel, 

Thit can or v&, or joy, or grace impart, 

Dilclofing all the powers of bead and hcait r 

Ne were the goodly exerdies fpeoT'd, 

That hrace the nerresy or make the limbt ^en^ 

And mix elaftic force with firmnefs hard : 

Was nerer knigbt on ground mole be widifaira C) n wi|i* <^ 
X. 
Sometimes, widi early mom, he monmni gsy 
The hunter-iieed, exulting o'er the dale. 
And drew the roieat breath of orient day j 
Sometimes, retiring to the feci;|et vale, 
Yclad in fteel^ and bright with bumifh'd mail. 
He ftrain'd the bow, or tofs'd the ioundii^ ^P^^f'^ 
Or darting on the goal otttfbipp'd the gale. 
Or whcel'd the chariot in its mid-career, 

Or ilremious wrefiled hard with many a tough conipe«v 
XL 
At other times he pry'd through Nature's ftove^ 
Whate'er Ihe in th* ethcrial round contains, 
Whate'er Ihe hides beneath her verdant floor. 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; 
Or elfe he fcann'd the globe, thofe fmall domains^ 
Where rcftlcft mortals fuch a turmoil keep. 
Its Teas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains; 
But more he fearch'd the mind, and rouz'd from fleep. 

Thofe moral feeds whence we heroic a£Uons reap. 

XII. Nor 
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XIL 

Nor would h^ fcom to ftoop from high purfukf 
Of heavenly truth, and pra^ife what fhe taught. 
Vain is the tree of knowledge without fruits. 
Sometimes in hand the fpade or plough he caught. 
Forth-calling all with which boon earth ib fraught j 
Sometimes he piy'd the ftrong mechanic topi. 
Or rearM die fabric from the fined draught; 
And oft he put himfdf to Neptune's fchool. 
Fighting widi winds and waves on the vext oceaa pagif 

xin. 

To folace then the<e rougher toils^ h« vrfA 
To touch the kindling canvafs into life ; 
With nature his creaciiig pencil vy'd^ 
With nature joyous at the nimic (hife : 
Or^ to fuch Shapes as grac'4 Pygmalion's wiff 
He hew'd the marine ; or> with varied fire, 
fie oouz^d die trumpet and die mardal fife. 
Or bade the lute fweet teadernefs infpirc. 

Or verfes £nun'd,«hat weU ,might wake Apollo's Iyr«t 
XiV. 
Accomplifh'd thus he from the woods iifued, 
FuU of great aims, and bent on bold emprize i 
The work, which long he in his bread had bre\v'd, 
No.w to perform he ardent did dcvife ; 
To wit, a barbarous world to civilize. 
Earth was till then a bound Icfs foreft wild ; 
Nought to be feen but lavage wood, and Ikies j 
No cities nounfli'd arts, no culture Ihiii'd, 

No government, uo laws, no gentle manners mild. 
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XV. 

A ragged wight, the worft of brutes, was man ; 
On his own wretched kind he, ruthlefs, preyM : 
The ihx>ngeft ftill the weakeft over-ran ; 
In every country mighty robbers fway*d, 
And guile and ruffian force were all their trade. 
Life was a fcene of rapine, want, and woe ; 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To fwear, he would the rafcal rout o'ertbrow. 

For, by the powers divine, it ihould no more be lb ! 
XVL 
It would exceed the purport of my fong. 
To fay how this btft Suu from orient clime« 
Came beaming life and beauty all along. 
Before him chacing indolence and crimes* 
Still as he pafs^d, the nations he fublimes. 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray : 
Then Egypt, Greece, and Rome, their golden times, 
Succeffive had ; but now in ruins grey 

They lie, to flavifli floth and tyranny a prey. 
XVII. 
To crown his toils. Sir Induftry then fpread 
The fwelling fail, and made for Britain's coa(l» 
A fylvan life till then the natives led. 
In the brown fhades and green- wood foreft loft. 
All carelefs rambling where it lik'd them moft z 
Their wealth the wild-deer bouncing thro' the glade; 
They lodg*d at large, and liv'd at nature's coft j 
Save fpear, and bow, withoutcn other aid ; 

Tet not the Roman fteel their naked breaft difmay'd. 

^VUl, He 



CASTLE OF INDOLENCI. ^31 

xvin. 

He lik'd the foil, he lik'd the clement ikies, 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flowery plains. 
Be this ray great, my chofen ille (he cries) 
This, whilft my labours Liberty fuftains. 
This queen of ocean all aflault difdains. 
l^or lik*d he lefs the genius of the land. 
To freedom apt and perfevering.painsy 
Mild to obey, and generous to command, 

Temper'd by forming Heaven with kindefl Ermeil han4 
XIX. 
Here, by degrees, his roafter-work arofe^ 
Whatever arts and induftry can frame : 
Whatever finifh'd agriculture knows. 
Fair queen of arts 1 from heaven itfelf who came^ 
When Eden flourifhM in unfpotted fame : 
And ftill with her fweet innocence we find. 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, while they raviih, tranquillize the mind : 

Nature and Art at once, delight and ufe combined. 
XX. 
The towns he quicken*d by mechanic arts» 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil 5 
Bade focial Commerce raife renowned martSf 
Join land to land, and marry foil to foil. 
Unite the poles, and without bloody fpoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ftores $ 
Or, ihould defpotic rage the world embroil. 
Bade tyrants tremble on remoteft fhores. 

While o'er th' encircling deep Britannia's tliunder roar 
0^4 ^Y.V\: 
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XXI. 

The droopii^ Mules tfaen he weftwird call^d^ 
From the fam'd city by Prapontick iea. 
What time the Taik th' enfeebled Grecian thiallM; 
Thence from their doifter^d walks he let tfaem free. 
And brought them to anodier Caftalie, 
Where Ifis many a famous nouriling breedi 3 
Or where old Cam foft-paces o'er the lea 
In penfive mo6d, and tunes his Doric reeds, 

The ^N^iilft his flocks at large the lonely flicphcrd feeds. 
XXII. 
Yet the fine arts were what he finiih'd leaft. 
For why ? They are the quinteflence of all. 
The growth of labouring time, and iloiv increaft; 
XJnlefsy as feldom chances, it fhould fall. 
That mighty patrons the coy iifters call 
Up to the fun-fhine of uncumber'd cafe, [thrally 

Where no rude care the mounting thought may 
And where they nothing have to do but pleafe : 

Ah ! gracious God ! thou know 'ft they aik no other feet* 
XXIII. 
But now, a)as ! we live too late in time : 
Our patrons now ev'n grudge that little clahny 
Except to fuch as fleek the foothing rhyme ; 
And yet, fcrfooth, they wear Maecenas* name. 
Poor fons of puft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken fpirits, chcar ! ftill, ftill remains 
Th' Eternal Patron, Liberty ; whofe flame. 
While (he protefts, infpires the nobleft drains. 

The beft, and fweeteft far, are toil-created gains. 

XXIV. Whem 
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XXIV. 
When at ike knight had fram'd, in Biittia-land 
A matchlefs form of glorious goTemment, 

• In whidi the fovereign laws alone command. 
Laws ftahliihM by the public free confent, 
Whofe majefty is to the fceptre lent} 
When this great plan, with each dependent art. 
Was fettled firm, and to his heart's content, 
^hen fought he from the toilfome fcene to part, 

And let life's vacant eve breathe quiet through the beam 
XXV. 
For this hie diofc a farm in Dcva's vale, 
Where his long allies peep'd upon the main. 
In this calm feat he drew the healthful gale. 
Here mixM the chief, the patriot, and the Twain. 
The happy monarch of his fylvan train, 
Here, fidcd by the guardians of the fold. 
He walk'd his rounds, and chear'd his bleft domain : 
His days, the days of unftain'd nature, roll'd, 

Rej^te with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 
XXVI. 
Witniefs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk } 
Witnefs, ye flocks, whofe woolly veftments far 
Exceed foft India's cotton, or her (ilk ; 
Witnefs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car, 
That homeward came beneath fweet evening^i liar, 
Or of September moons the radiance mild. 
O, hide thy head, abominable war ! 
Of crimes and ruffian idlenefs the child ! 

From heaven this life yfprung, from hell thy gloriet 
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XXVII. 
Nor from his deep retirement banifii'd was 
Th' amufing care of rural induftry. 
Stilly as with grateful change the feafons pafs^ 
New fcenes arife, new landikips ftrike the eye. 
And all th* enlivened country beautify : 
Gay plains extend where marihes flept before ; 
O'er recent meads th' exulting ftreamlets fly ; 
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres* ftorc, 

And woods imbrown the fteep, or wave along the Ihore. 
XXVIII. 
As nearer to his farm you made approach^ 
He polifh*d nature with a finer hand : 
Yet on her beauties durft not Art incroach ; 
'Tis Art*i alone thefc beauties to expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land. 
Pan, Paleas, Flora, and Pomona play*d : . 
Here too brilk gales the rude wild common fand 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid. 

Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature ftray'd* 
XXIX. 
But in prime vigour what can laft for ay ? 
That foul-enfeebling wizard Indolence, 
I whilom fung, wrought in his works decay s 
Spread far and wide was bis curs'd influence ; 
Of public virtue much hi dull*d the fenfe, 
Ev'n much of private ; ate our fpirit out. 
And fed our rank luxurious vice's : whence 
The land was overiaid with many a lout ; 

Not, as oldxEam^ reports, wife> generous, bold, and 
Aout. X2CX« A 
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XXX. 

A rage of pleafure madden'd every breaft, 
Down to the lowefl lees the ferment ran : 
To his licentious wiHi each muft be bieft^ 
With joy be fever'd j fnatch it as he can. 
Thus Vice the ftandard rear*d j her arrier-ban 
Corruption call'd, and loud flie gave the word^ [man, 
** Mind, mind you Helves ! why ihould the vulgar 
" The lacquey be more virtuous than his ^ord ? 
*• Enjoy this (pan of life ! 'tis all the gods aflford." 
XXXI. 
The tidings reachM to where in quiet hall, 
The good old knight enjoy*d well-eamM repofe. 
** Come, come. Sir Knight I thy children on thee call : 
** Come, fave us yet, ere ruin round us clofe ! 
** The demon Indolence thy toils o*erthrows,'* 
On this the noble colour ftain'd his cheeks. 
Indignant, glowing through the whitening fnows 
Of venerable eld ; his eye full-fpeaks 
His ardent foul> and from his couch at once he breaktt 
XXXII. 
I will, (he cry'd) fo help me, God ! deftroy 
That villain, Archimage. — His page then ftrait 
He to him call'd, a fiery-footed boy, 
Bcnempt Difpatch, " My ftecd be at the gate j 
•* My Bard attend; quick, bring the net of fate.'* 
This net was twiftcd by the filters three ; 
Which when once caft o'er hardenM wretch, too late 
Repentance comes : replevy cannot be 
From the (Irong iron grafp of vengeful deftiny. 
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XXXIII. 

He came, the bard, a little druid-wight. 
Of wither'd afpe^ ; but his eye was keen. 
With fweetnefs miz'd. In rufTet brown bedight. 
As is his * filler of the copies green. 
He crept along, unproroifing of mien. 
Grofs he who judges fo. His foul was fair. 
Bright as the children of yon azure iheen. 
True comelinefs, which nothing can impair, 

Dwelb in the mind : all elfe is vanity and glare. 
XXXIV. 
Come, (quoth the knight) a voice has reachM mine 
The demon Indolence threats overthrow [ear : 

To all that to mankind is good and dear : 
Come, Philomelus j let us in(lant go, 
O'ertum his bowers, and lay his caftle low. 
Thofe men, thofc wretched men ! who «w/7/ be flaves, 
Muft drink a bitter wrathful cup of woe : 
But fome there be, thy fong, as from their graves. 

Shall raife. Thrice happy he ! who without rigour laves. 
XXXV. 
Ifluing forth, the knight beftrode his fteed, 
Of ardent bay, and on whofe front a ftar 
Shone blazing bright: fprung from the generous 
That whirl of aftive day the rapid car, [breed 

He prauc'd along, difdaining gate or bar. 
Meantime, tlie bard on milk-white palfrey rode; 
An honeft fober beaft, that did not mar 
His meditativ ns, but full fufrly trode; . 

And much they moraliz'd as thus yfcre they yode. 

XXXVU Thcf 
* The Yi\^\\u^^^Vi. 
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XXXVI. 

They talk'd of virtue, and of homan bliff . 
What elfe (6 fit for man to fettle well ? . 
And ilill their long refcarches met in this, . 
This trutb of trvtbsy which nothing can rcfcl : 
** From virtue's fount the purefl joys out-well^ 
** Sweet rills ^ thought that chear the confcious fbul^ 
** While vice pours forth the troubled ftreams of hell^ 
<< The which, bowe'er difguis'd> at laft with dole 

Will, through the tortur'd bfcaft, their fiery torrent 
XXXVII. [roll.- 

At length it dawn'd, Uiat fatal raXHtj gay. 
O'er which high wood-crqwn'd hills their furomin 
On the cool height awhile our palmers ftfey, £rear. 
And fpite ev*n of themfelvcs their fenfes chear { 
Then to the vizard's wonne their fleps they fleer. 
Like a green ifle, it broad beneath them fpred, 
With gardtns round, and wandering currents clear* 
And tufted groves to /hade the meadow bed, 

tweet aire andfong; and without hurry all ieem'd glad* 

xxxvin. 

" As God ihall judge me, knight, we muft forgitt 
(The half-enraptur'd Philomelus cry'd) 
** The frail good man deluded here to live, 
** And in thefe groves his mufing fancy hide 
•* Ah ! nought is pure. It cannot be deny*d, 
** That virtue ftill fome tin^ure has of vice, 
*• And vice of virtue. What iliould then betide 
** But that our charity be not too nice ? 
*^ Come, let im thofe we can to real blifs entice. 
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XXXIX. 

'* Ay, fickcr, (quoth the knight) all flefh is frail, 
*^ To pleafant fin and joyous dalliance bent j 
«« But let not brutifh vice of this avail, 
** And think to fcape deferved punifhment. 
** Juftice were cruel weakly to relent ; 
** From Mercy's felf ihe got her facred glaive; 
** Grace be to thofe who can, and will, repent ; 
<< But penance long, and dreary, to the flave, 

** Who muft in floods of fire his grofs foul fpirit lave." 
XL. 
Thus, holding high difcourie, they came to where 
The curfed carle was at his wonted trade ; 
Still tempting beedlefs men into his fnare. 
In witching wile, as I before have faid. 
But when he faw, in goodly geer array 'd. 
The grave majedic knight approaching nigh, 

. And by his (ide the bard fb fage and flaid. 
His countenance fell ; yet oft his anxious eye 

Mark'd them, like wily fox who roofted cock doth fpy. 
XLI. 
Nathlefs, with feign'd refpe6t, he bade give back 
The rabble- rout, and welcomed them full kind ; 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not flack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. 
Then he refum*d his fong; and unconfin'd, 
Pour'd all his mufic, ran through all his firings : 
With magic duft their eyne he tries to blind. 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weaknefs flings. 

What pity bafe his fong who fo divinely fings ! 

XLII. Elate 
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XLIL 
Elate in thought, he counted them his own^ 
They liften*d fo intent with fix'd delight : 
But they inftead, as if tranfmew'd to ftone, 
ManrelM he could with fuch fweet art unite 
The lights and {hades of manners, wrong and right. 
Meantime, the filly crowd the charm devour. 
Wide preffing to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower, 

"Who backening ihunn*d his touch, for well he knew its 
XLIII. [power. 

As In throng'd amphitheatre, of old. 
The wary Retiarius trap*d his foe : 
£v'n fo the knight, returning on him bold. 
At once involv'd him in the net of *woef 
Whereof I mention made not long ago. 
Inrag'd at firft, he fcom*d fo weak a jail. 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro ; 
But when he found that nothing could ayail. 

He fet him felly down and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 
XLIV. 
Alarm'd, th' inferior demons of the place 
Rais'd rueful flirieks and hideous yells around ; 
Black ilormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face. 
And from beneath was heard a wailing found. 
As of infernal fprights in cavern bound ; 
A folemn fadnefs every creature flrook, [ground i 
And lightnings flafh'd, and horror rockM the 
Huge crowds on crowds out-pour'd, with blemilh'd 
look, 

As if on time's laft verge this frame of tiviti^^Vca.^^'a^^^ 
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XLV. 
Soon as the ihort-Iiv'd tempeft was yijpent^ 
Steam'd from the jaws of vext Avernus' hole. 
And huih'd the hubbub of the rabbiement. 
Sir Induftry the firft calm moment ftole. 
<< There muft> (he cry'd) amidft £o vaft a himl, 
<' Be feme who are not tainted at the heart, 
*< Not poifonM quite by this fame villain's bowl t 
« Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart; 

•< Touch foul with foul, till forth the latent fpiritfiart.* 
XLVI. 
The bard obeyM j and taking horn his fide. 
Where it in feemly fort depending hung^ 
His Britiih harp, its fpeaking ftrings be try'd. 
The which with ikilful touch he dcffly ftnmg. 
Till tinkling in dear fymphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the Mufes come along, 
Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flun^ 
And play'd a prelude to his rifing fong : 

The whilil, like midnight mute, ten thoufands rouwl 
XLVII. [him throng* 

Thus, ardent, burft his ftrain. — 

" Yc helplefs rac^ 
•« Dire-labouring here to fraother reafon's ray, 
« That lights our Maker's image in our face, 
<< And gives us wide o'er earth unqueftion'd fwayg 
•< What is th* ador'd Supreme Perfe£Uon, fay ? 
<< What, but eternal never-refting foul, 
** Almighty power, and alUdircfting day ; 
" By whom each atom ftirs, the planets roll ; 

^ Who £lli, funounds, iBforms, and agiu(e$ the \irholt» 
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XtVIII. 
'< Coiney to the beaming God your hearts tmfoldi 
« Draw from its fountain life ! *Tis thence, alone^ 
« We can excel. Up from unfeeling moldy 
<« To feiaphs burning; round th' Ahnighty's throBTj 
*^ Life rifing ftill on life, in higher tone, 
« Perfection forms, and with perfc^on blifs* 
<< In univerial nature this clear (hewn, 
<• Nor needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 

** To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyft« 
XLIX. 
*^ Is not the field, with lively culture greesy 
** A fight more joyous than the dead morais ? 
<< Do not the ikies, with a£tive ether dean, 
*^ And fann'd by fprightly tephyrs, far furpaia 
*<. The foul November fogs, and ilumberous mafs, 
^< With which fad nature veils her drooping face > 
« Does not the mountain-ftream, as clear as glaif^ 
« Gay -dancing on, the putrid pool difgrace? 
I << The fame in all holds true, but chief in human race* 
L. 
'< It was not by vile loitering in eafe, 
'« That Greece obtain'd the brighter palm of art, 
« That Ibft yet ardent Athens learn'd to pleafe, 
** To keen the wit, aud to fublime the hearty 
** In all fupreme ! complete in every part 1 
** It was not thence maje^ Rome arofe, 
** And o*er the nations fbook her conquering dart : 
** For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows j 

•< Renown is not the child of indolent repoie. 
Vol. I. R IX. <^ ^^ 
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** Had Tlnambitious mortals minded nought, 
** But in loofe joy their time to wear away ; 
** Had they alone the lap of dalliance fought, 
<< Pleas'd on her pilUw their dull heads to lay, 
*' Rude Nature's ftate had been our Hate to-day; 
** No cities e'er their towery. fronts had rais'd, 
<* No arts had made us opulent and gay ; 
** With brother-brutes the human race had graz'd; 

** None e'er had foar'd to fame, none honoured bcenV ■ 
LII, [none prais'd. 

" Great Homer's fong had never fir'd the breaft 
« To thirft of glory, and heroic deeds ; 
*« Sweet Maro's Muft, funk in inglorious r6ft, 
*< Had filent flept amid the Mincian reeds : 
** The wits of modern time had told their beads, 
<« And monkifh legends been their only ftrains } 
^< Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 
<« Our Shakefpeare ftrolPd and laugh'd with Warwick 
^* fwains, 

** Ne had my mafter Spenfer charm'd his MuUa's plains. 
LIII. 
** Dumb too had been the fage Hiftoric Mufe, 
*' And perilhM all the fons of ancient fame ; 
** Thofe ftarry lights of virtue, that diflfufe 
<* Through the dark depth of time their vivid flamCi 
** Had all been loft with fuch as have no name. 
'* Who then had fcom'd his eafe for others* good ? 

* Who then had loil'd rapacious men to tame ? 

* Who in the public breach devoted ftood, 

And for his country's cauft bttu prodigal of blood? 
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LIV. 
^< But fhoiild your hearts to fame unfeeling be, 
*•* If right i read, you pleafure all require: 
♦< Then hear how beft may be obtainM this fee, 
** How beft enjoy'd this nature's wide deiire. 
<« Toil, and be glad ! let Induftry infpire 
^* Into your quicken'd lintfbs her buoyant breath 1 
<« Who does not aft is dead 5 abforpt entire 
^ In miry Hoth, no pride, no joy he hath : 
'O leaden-hearted men, to1>e in love with <death! 

LV. 
« Ah ! what avail the largeft gifts of Heaven, 
^< When drooping health and fpirits go amifs ? 
*< How taftelefs then whatever can be given ^ 
J" Heahh is the vital principle of blifs, 
^< And exercife of health. In proof of this, 
^< behold the wretch, who Hugs his life away, 
^* Soon fwallov\^d in difeafe's fad abyfs ^ 
<* While he whom toil has brae- d, or manly play, 
• Has light as air each limb, each thouglit as clear as 

LVI. [day. 

«« O, who can fpeak the vigorous joy of health t 
<« UncloggM the body, unobfcur'd the mind : 
*< The morning rifes gay, with pleafing ftealth, 
<< The temperate evening falls ferene and kind. 
«• In health the wifer brutes true gladnefs find. 
« See ! how the younglings frifk along the meads, 
<< As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind;' 
** Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds: 
! Yet what but high-ftrung health this dancing plea- 
« faunce breeds ? 

R 5; \N\X. ^^^^^ 
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LVII. 
*< But here, inftead, is fofter'd every ill, 
*« Which or diftempcr^d minds or bodies know* 
** Come then, my kindred (pints f do not fpill 
'* Your talents here. This place is but a flicw, 
*' Whofe charms delude you to the den of woe : 
** Come, follow me, I will dire£^ you right, 
** Where pleaiure's rofbs, void of ferpents, grow, 
** Sincere as fweet ; come, follow this good knight, 

^* And you will blefs the day that brought hun to yotf 
LYin. [fighL 

** Some he will lead to courts, and fome to camps $ 
^ To fenates fome, and public fage debates, 
'^ Where, by the iblemn gtesaa of midnight-lampty 
** The world is pois'd, and raanagM mighty iUtet; 
*« To high difcovery fome, that new-creates 
** The face of earth $ fome to the thriving niart ; 
<< Some to the rural reign, and fofter fatea ; 
** To the fweet Mufes fome, who raife the heart; 

*f All glory fhall be yours, all nature, and all art. 
LIX. 
<« There arc, I fee, whd liflson to my lay, 
<* Who wretched figh for virtue, but defpair* 
** All may be done, (methinks I hear them fay) 
** Ev'n death defpis'd by generous a£tions fair ; • 
•^•All, but for thofe who to thefe bowers repair, 
*.* Their every power diflblv'd in luxury, 
♦* To quit of torpid fluggiOinefs the lair, 
" And from the powerful arms of lloth get free, 
'Tis riiing from the dead— Alas I — It cannot be t 

LX. " Would 
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LX. 
<< Would you then leant to diffipate the haii4 
** Of thefe huge dmeateniog difficulties dire, 
'* That in the weak man's way like lions fiand, 
<' His foul appall, and damp his lifing fire } 
** Refblve, refblve, and to he men afpire. 
** £zert that nobleft privilege, aJone, 
** Here to mankind indulged : control defire : 
** Let godlike Reafon, from her fovereign throne, 

' Speak the commanding word — I tviU — ^and it is done* 
LXL 
^' Heavens! can you then thus waile, in fhamefiil wile, 
•* Your few important days of tryal here ? 
<« Heirs of eternity ! ybom to rife 
** Through endkfs flates of being, ftill more near 
*^ To blifs approaching, and perfe^on clear, 
** Can you renounce a fortune fo fublime, 
<* Such glorious hopes, your backward fteps to fteer. 
*« And roll, with vildft brutes, thro* mud' and ilime? 

^ No ! no J — Your heaven-touch'd heart difdains th« 
LXU. [fordid crime !» 

«* Enough ! enough !" they cry'd — th^it from the 
The better fort on wings of tranfport fly : [crowd. 
As when amid the lifelefs fummits proud 
Of Alpine cliffs, where to the gelid iky 
Snows pil'd on fnows in wintery torpor lie. 
The rays dtvine of vernal Phoebus play ; 
Th' awaken'd heaps, in ftreamlets from on high, 
Rouz*d into a6lion, lively leap away, [g^y- 

'2ad warbling through the vaks, in their new being 
3 



' R » V^YYV^^ 



246 THOMPSON'S P O E M S^ 

LXIin 
Not leffs the life, the vivid joy fercric. 
That lighted up thefc new-created men, 
Thaji that which wings th* exulting fpirit cleao,. 
When, juft deliver'd from his fieihiy den. 
It foaring feeks its native ikies agen r 
How light its efience ! how unclogg'd its powers 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
Ev'n fo we glad forfook thcfe finful hewers, 

£y'n fuch enraptur'd life, fuch energy was ours.. 
LXIV. 
But far the greater part, with rage inflam'd, 
Dire-mutter'd curfes, and blafphem'd high Jove. 
*« Ye fons of hate I (they bitterly exclaim'd) 
" What brought you to this feat of peace and love? 
** While with kind nature, here amid the grove, 
*< We pafs'd the harmlefs fabbath of our time, 
" What to difturb it could, fell men, emove 
" Your barbarous hearts ? Is happinefs a crime ? 

*• Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven fublinu 
LXV. 
" Ye impious wretches," (qtioth the knight in wTath 
** Your happinefs behold !'* — Then ftrait a wand 
He wav*d, an anti-magic power that hath. 
Truth from illufive fallehood to commands 
Sudden the landfkip finks on every hand ; 
The pure quick dreams are marfhy puddles found; 
On baleful heaths the groves all blackcn'd ftand -, 
And, o*er the weedy foul abhorred ground. 

Snakes, adders, toads, each loathfomc creature craw 
around. ^-^jf^VI, Ar 



CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 147 

LXVI. 

And here and there, on trees by lightning fcathM, 
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung ; 
Or, in frefli gore and recent murder bath'd. 
They weltering lay 5 or elfe, infuriate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens fung 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent roU'd : 
Thefe, by dlftemper*d blood to madnefs flung, 
Had doom'd themfelves; whence oft, when night 

control'd 
The world, returning hither their fad fpirits howPd, 

LXVII. 
Meantime a moving fcene was open laid ; 
That lazar-houfe, I whilom in my lay 
Depeinted have, its horrors deep-difplay*d. 
And gave unnumbered wretches to the day. 
Who tofling there in fqualid mifery lay. 
Soon as of facred light th* unwonted fmile 
Poui-^d on thefe living catacombs its ray. 
Through the drear caverns ftretching many a mile. 

The fick up-rais*d their heads, and dropp'd their woes 
LXVIII. [awhile. 

** O, heaven ! (they cry*d) and do we once more fee 
** Yon blefled fun, and this green earth fo fair ? 
*« Are we from noiforae damps of peft-houfe free ? 
** And drink our fouls the fweet ethereal air ? 
*« O, thou ! or knight, or god I who holdeft there 
•* That fiend, oh, keep him in eternal chains ! 
•* But what for us, the children of defpair, 
'* Brought lo the brink of hell, what hope remains ? 

<f Repentance does itftlf but aggravate our ^^-a^v^s-^J* 
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JLXXV. 
But) ah I tbeir fcomed day of grace was paft : 
For (horrible to tell !} a defert wild 
Before them ftietch'd, bare, comfortlefs^ and vaft; 
With gibbets, bones, and mcafes defil'd. 
There nor trim field, nor lively culture fmiPd ^ 
Nor waving ihade was feen, nor fountain fair; 
But fands abrupt on fands lay loofely pil'd, [care, 
Through which they floundering toil'd with painful 

WhilA Phoebus fmote them fore, and firM the cloudlefs 
LXXVI. [air. 

Then, varying to a joylefs land of bogs. 
The fadden*d country a grey wafte appearM j 
Where nought but putrid fteams and noifome fogs 
For ever hung on drizzly Aufter's beard 5 
Or elfe the ground by piercing Caurus fear*d. 
Was jagg'd with froft, or heap'd with glazed fnow : 
Through thefe extremes a ceafelefs round they fteer*d. 
By cruel fiends ftill hurry'd to and fro, 

Gaunt Beggary, and Scorn, with many hell-hounds moc. 
LXXVII. 
The firft was with bafe dunghill rags yclad. 
Tainting the gale, in which they fluttered light; 
Of morbid hue his features, funk, and fad ; 
His hollow eync fliook forth a fickly light ; 
And o'er his lank jaw-bone, in piteous plight. 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vile ; 
Direful to fee ! an heart-appalling fight ! 
Meantime foul fcuif and blotches him defile; 

And dogs, wherec'er he went, ftill barked all the while. 

LXXVIII. The 
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LXXVIII. 
The other was a fell defpightful fiend : 
Hell holds none worfe in baleful bower below s 
By pride, and wit> and rage, and rancour, keen'd ; 
Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe : 
With nofe up-tum'd, he always made a ihew 
As if he fmelt fome naufeous fcent; his eye 
Was cold, and keen, like blaft from boreal fnow; 
And taunts he caften forth moft bitterly. 

Such were the twain that off drove this ungodly fry. 
LXXIX. 
Ev'n fo through Brentford town, a town of mud. 
An herd of brilly fwine is prickM along 5 
The filthy beafts, that never chew the cud. 
Still grunt, and fqueak, and fing their troublous fong. 
And oft they plunge themfelves the mire among : 
But ay the ruthlefs driver goads them on. 
And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan ; 

ite ever find they reft from their unrefting fone« 
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To Mr. THOMSON, 

On his unfiniflied Plan of a Poem, called the Casth 
OF Indolence, in Spcnfcr's Style. 

By Dlr. M O R E L L, 

I. 

AS when the filk-wonn, erft the tender care 
Of Syrian maidens, 'gins for to unfold 
From his (leek fides, that now much flecker are 
The glofly treafure, and foft threads of gold j 
In various turns, and many a winding fold. 
He fpins his web, and as he fpins decays ; 
Till, within circles infinite enrollM, 
He refts fupine, imprifon'd in the maze. 

The which himfelf did make, the gathering of his dajrs. 
II. 
So thou, they fay, from thy prolific brain, 
A caftle, hight of indolence, didft raife ; 
Where liftlefs fprites, withouten care or pain. 
In idle pleafaunce fpend their jocund days, 
Nor heed rewardful toil, nor feeken praife. 
Thither thou didft repair in lucklels hour ; 
And lulled with thine own enchanting lays, 
Didft lie adown, entranced in the bower, 

The which thy felf didft make, the gathering of thy power. 

Vll, But 
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III. 
But Venus, fuffcring not her favourite worm 
For aye to deepen in his filky tomb, 
Inftrufts him to throw oflf his priftine form. 
And the gay features of a fly aflumej 
When, lo ! eftfoons from the fui rounding gloom, 
He vigorous breaks, forth ifluing from the wound 
His horny beak had made, and finding room. 
On new-plum'd pinions flutters all around. 

And buzzing fpeaks his joy in moft expreffive found. 
IV. 
So may the God of Science and of Wit, 
With pitying eye ken thee his darling fon ; 
Shake fron) thy fatty fides the flumberous fit. 
In which, alas ! thou art fo woe begon ! 
Or with his pointed arrows goad thee on ; 
Till thou refeelefl: life in all thy veins 5 
And, on the wings of Refolution, 
Like thine own hero dight, flieft o'er the plains, 

Chaunting his peerlefs praife in never-dying ftraim» 
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